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J Fo grant it us? yes, to the prince of. Jaa 
I will accord the peace he Bh demanded : - 
And tho nn 8 wait the 23823 


| 2 tter days, and for the public Ros.” 
Raſh fruitleſs war, from wanton glory wag d, 
Is only ſplendid murder — What ſays Theald 2 
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Approves y,revercnd hes of. my N 
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. 1 iufriqus: heir of Bng/and's exo, . 
I I muſt idee Aba bl the aal 1 
Oſ chis- our holy cauſe; to think yeur arms, ; 
Thee all-forgben,\tiks baray, TyBder! : 
To reach the, grandeus of phi firſt dalign,., 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free, | 
The facred city, objedt of bar cee, ; E 
Yet ihisjniethinls, this Tofu bee * 


That. fr g. ah e 5 i 
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| 8 Speak, Gloſter, your ae, N 
Before 1 fix my lateſt reſolution. 
 GLosTER.. 
You know, my lord, I never was a friend | 
| To this cruſado. My unchang'd advice TY 
Is ftrenuous ftill for peace. Nor this, I urge, 
Fron our deſerted arms, and cauſe betray d, 
But from the ſtate of our unhappy country. 
Behold her, Edward, with +filial eye, 
And fay, is this a time for theſe adventures? 
Behold her then with deep commotion Book, 
Beneath a falſe delufive face of quiet: 
Behold her bleeding yet from civil war, 
Exhauſted, ſynk; drain'd by zen thouſand arts: 
Of lawleſs impoſition, prieſtly fraud, 
Italian leeches, and inſatiate Rome; 0 
That never rag d before with ſuch 2 . 
With ſuch abandon'd avarice. Beides, 
Who knows what evil counſellors, again, 
Are gather'd round che throne ! In times like d 85 ſe, 
Diſturb'd, and lowring with unſettled freedom 
One ſtep to lawleſs power, ene bold attempt. S | 
Renew'd,: the leaſt infringement of our charters, 
Would in the giddy nation raiſe a tempeſt. 
Return, my prince. You, have already fav'd 
Your father from his foes, from haughty Lale, 
Now ſave him from his miniſterz, from thoſe 
Who hold him captive in the worſt of chains - 
B 6 EDWARD. 
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Of king and people, 
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 EDwanp, 


You, chi, fav as bath.” 


Greeris. ö * ET th. 
I did-my duty ; - 


- Even while T join'd with Loifer, did my - 0M 


T hops I did -He, who contends for freedom, 


Can ne er be juſtly deem'd his ſovereign's foe: 


No, tis the wreteh that tempts him to ſubyert i itz. | 


The ſoothing ſlave, the traitor in the boſom, _ 0 


Who beſt deforves that name; he is a worm 


That eats out all · the happineſs of kingdoms, 


- Eduard, return; loſe not a day, an hour, 
| Before this city. Tho' your cauſe be holy, 


Believe me, tis a much more pious office, 


'To fave your father s old and broken years, "i 
His mild and eaſy temper, 5 by 


Of low corrupt infauating traĩtors : 
A nobler office far on the firm baſe 

Of well proportion'd liberty, 0 bull 
The. common quiet;/ happineſs and glory,” 
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, My prince. this'raſks* of tight, 
Has not the royal heir 2 juſter claim 


T0 ſhare ls father's inmolt heart and counſels, 
Than aliens to his int reſt, thoſe, who make. PI 
A property, à market of his honour f. aa 


. gio to ſuggeſt © is 
A dds i dit hal lad OY 
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ELEONWOR A * 


chance to which our weakne6 ſtands expo“ d: 

What, Edward, of thy ptinteſa would become, 

Thy Eleonora ; ſhe, whoſe tender love 

Turo“ ſtormy ſeas, and in ferce camps attends thes e 

What of thy bloomitg ofdpring 2 charg d with theſe, 

TRIO our courage. ſcope were.cruel raſknels 
EAR. 

„ my lord, T ſtand refolv'd on peace; N — 

And will to England ftrait—But where, re 

Where ſhall we.cover our inglorious heads; 

| When gay with hope the people round us _ 

To hear by what exploits we have ſuſtaia'd. _ 

The fame of Richard, and of Bari cent? 

Shall I, my generous ceuntry, I de rankd *- 

With thoſe weak princes, who conſume thy R 

Ana fink'thy-name in idl expeditions ß 

Perfidious France J. Be this the ruling point 8 

Of my whole life and paſſion of my foul, 

Id humble thee,, proud. nation.!/—Mgaytime, Chen 

See that the captive princeſs be reſtor d. 

Daraxa, to the Sultan of this city, 

Whoſy bride the in- We wage nat war with womens ." 
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2 Yet muſt I, Gigſter, call that nation happy, 

On whoſe horizon ſmiles a dawning prince 8 

”. Of Edward's worth and virtue. 5 
1 | | GLOSTER«: 1 5 | 
* True, my friend; 
| Edward has great, has amiable virtues, 

eicfly which befits a prince: 


He loves the na — wu i Ng 
With ſondneſs loves them, Wit a noble . „ 
Efipenis tha gdbdh eſteems their glory his. f 
One iufünte It becemes e torbeduind 

That ſhows the genvine' paid of ba. 4 Send 
Tho? I have Met Mur i the Hoody feld, Os e 
He fighting r bis ovary yu cb g& 251 Pal 
Yet bears his. b6fbi no Fecheuing "ot £ nt © Sn . 
Of thoſe . diſtrkted times: b the his an | 
Is greatly recon! A-—Victue! beyond 

The little unforgiving + ſoul of tyrants "i 1 
No will I tell thee, Theals, whence Imp. 
To wear the gaudy chains of ea X 
At theſe grey years; that ſhould in calm. —— 
Paſs the. ſoft eve of ; a buſtllng lite, 
-e hot . We, 
Amidf his many virtües, youthful Za 

Is lofty, . warin,. and abſolute-pf _ fo 
Tse RES moderate his bes wr 
To guide his fiery'virtues, that, miſled 
By.dazzli power and flatterin ring fy pi * 
Might gu what his father's 8 weaker 2 1 
Have try d in vain. And hence I here attend. * m 
In expeditions which T ne'er approv'c Gn eee 
In holy wars—your r pardon, reverend father 4 LANE a i 
I muſt dectare Tin bel ur the it - 
Of idle courige of miſtaken 2a, l 
Sometimes 01 — ad regions e, 


4 


vo 


You wrong than witch, — 
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And to repel brute 0 force 17 . 2 2 
Nay; does not even our duty, intreſt, glo! ory f pines 
The common honour of the Chet name, . | cans 
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Without refiſtance to o er-· run the wor he Her 
By rage and zeal, tis true, e wo 
' But naw ſome ſettled ages of poſſeſſion enn 
| Crekte a right, than which, 1 fear, few nations ER 
a Can ſhew a better. Sure I am tis madneſs, _ SHE" HA 


* Inhuman madneſs, thus, from half che world, 1578 7 a 


Jꝙ0bjãöquiin its blood and treaſure, to neglecr 
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And all for what? By ſpreading deſolatlon, 

Rapine and ſlaughter o'et the other half, 

To gain a conqueſt we can never hold. ty 
I venerate this land. "Thoſe facred hills, | 3 

Thoſe vales, hols Glee; wolf by fuikis abit pen | 

By Gov himſelf, the ſcenes of heavenly wonders, 

Inſpire me with a certain awful joy. 

But the ſame Gon, my friend, pervades, ſuſtains, 

Surrounds and fills this univerſal frame 

And every land where ſpreadu his vital preſence,” 

His all-enlivening breath, to me ia hol . 
Excuſe me, Theald, if I go too far: 

I meant alone to ſay, I think theſe wars 

A kind of perſecution. And when that, 

That moſt abſurd and eruel of all vices, - | | 

Is once begun, hors Hall 2had on onal þ, , — P 

Each in his. turn, or has or claims a right ... 

To wield ity dagger, to return its furies ; my 5 

And, firſt or laſt, Ser Of wars. ler 436 0 
. ,  Epwarp, behind the Scan. | 

Induran villain is dn meſſage murder! 
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Ha ! heard you not the — aunt +. 
GLosTuR, - oy 


Sheuld thi Barbarian meſſenger— | 
0 Moving towards the noſe... 
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| Detebed etch! And cops the prince of . 
Send baſe ar oY 
* Tanne raffiah { 7 
bo [Kab Hm i te dug be bal rl bims. 
3 thould have fay'd de for « er da. 
For know, chow vie aereyer of de mie 
That tho' my erng dagger mifrd thy heart, 
Vet has it fir'd thy velns Witk mortal pbiſon, 
Whoſe very tötet is denth.-AL EAk be prall! 
O Slorious fate! Frophatz ONT ee Nen 
8 Why gaze you with amazeriient c on each other 7. 
. Are we not men, to whom the 1 various chances 
_, Of life, are known? ; 
= "Groares, 
Ha! poiſon 1 did he _ 


B Then is at once my prince and country loſt! 
* fatal wound to England? 
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; Bd faints-—-My f 
Look up, and bleſs me'with thy gentle eyes l- TY. 
The colour cones,” her cherks reſumé theff beauty, 


And all her charms revive---Hence, ſpurn that _ 
4 9908 too ſhocking for my Elonora. 
ELEOWoR A. 


 Ald/lives thy Edward, lives my deareſt lord, 
From this aſſaſſin fav'd Poe Alas ! you bleed! 
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Exzonona, TuzALD; DARAXA, | 
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Princeſs of England, let me ſhare thy grief · 
Whence flow theſe tears ? and what this wild alarm, 
This u of attayer eat aiileation | ER .4 


Eisen. at 


n 4 1 a. 7 4 


Alas! eee Tin 
And with a poiſon'd dagger, as I fear. 
Yet none will eaſe me of this racking thought . 
Nay, tell me, Thal, fince to know the wort | 
Is oft a kind of miſerable comfort; | 
What has befaP'a the prince? For this light 
Could never thus o'ercaſt ercaſt the brave wi 


Eel by 4131 1” 2. YT 
7 55 Toralg⸗ 1 . 
I dave not; ah daily recebtyone bu 34:70 — 
222 ben th Seine Slim, Lak 1 
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He left us here, and to his tent retir d, M74 _ 
There to receive this execrable en. t. 
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Strait with the prince alone, . 
Attempted on his life ; but, in his am, | 
He took, it ſeems, the blow; ada tho ville. 42 
Wreſting the dagger, plung d it 20 his heart. * 


* laſt we ts. and heard the 1 EM 


Who deem'd himſelf a martyr in their cauſe, 
Boaſt, 1 the prince's wound was poiſon'd— 


KT H Exzonor a, 3.0 48A 
Then all I fear d is true! then unn 
een, 440 : 
| Da RAZA» þ "DOR OR th 
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Ah the diftraRing the wht! And is my life! 
My love! my. Edwar 4 on the brink n oh 
Of fate that' may this moment ſhatch de Ie 
K 
Whit? 8% fend affffiins ? and 
A name ſd facred ? Sehm, whoſe. * al 
þ incenſe breathing « oer the ſvecten'd a 8 
„each generous, fam'd; 
Selim! tiene of f cede no „ 5 2 
| Erzoxora, 
O complicated woo! me been Eats" «9085 1 
Shad none — s 4 
Her glaty, ber delight; — rank 17's, ud 
Theſe defolated top mote a chief; 2 749: 21. 
No more a huſhand, a protector Ir. et 
A friend;.aJover} enn 
No ee N ofa | ok 
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ELEONORA 1 
If in this whirlwind of revolving; paſions; | 
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That ſaatch my ſoul hy tans, I. bara forgot 
To pay the tribute which I owe. thy forrows— 
But ann am more OE. 
EN Exxon R. tad 
| What woes dud mine? bn ld 
The beſt! eee jrdliot of mankind — 
____ Dad. 95 

You 8 2 1 the man you love, but * 
O inſupportable ! muſt learn tq hate, | bi, 
To ſcorn what onge was all my pride and n : 
Should Edward die by this accurſed. crime, . \ 
(Which heaven forbid) he. dis admir d, belov' 4, 
In the full bloam of fame, and {potleſs honour. 

To you, the daughter of illuſtrious rf, 
| Your tears remain, and fadly- -ſyeet reflection 1 


You with his image, with his virtues, ſtill, : 
. Amidft che penfive, gloam, may canvede hold: 
While I—Ah! nothing meets my e; ſight 
But a black view of kan and horror! .  .. 
What is the loſs of life to Joſs of virtue — ab 0 | 
And yet how can this heavenly {park | be loſt? 
No ! virgue burns with an iwmprtal flame. 
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He is bely'd—ſome villain has abüs d him, 
* THEALD- , 8 e 

1 honour, madam, this your virtuous grief: 
But that the Syltan did employ th: amn. 

ä 1 pat all doubjeneyhl ede unde 


2 EDWARD * 


By which be ——— 
pap” be be i te re had deg: 
224 | Dataxa. 65. 
 Hal-Tis FR) 
Bu hand! is fx !—Fram my detefting hear, 
- Periſh the feeble wretch, n! 


That were to ſhare his guilt !—Unhappy princeſs? } } 


Now let me turn my foul to thy aiſtance 
There is a cure, "tis trup— 
| 'Ergono0tas 
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A cure, Daraxet 3 


'Danaxa, 
a THER der beit a. madam | 
None can be ound tus ft. | : 
| Exoyn0na, | 15 | 
Now ts hb kt © 
e meat En. my dear Daraxa. 
Danza. 
| Fo id me e ds, wit nll hip, 
May draw the poiſon forth; at leaſt, its rage 
And mortal ſpirit. "This will bring the wound 
Within the power of art: bat certain death | 
Attends the Fenerous deed. i 3 
Ex zoon, Tuceliagg. 
Then ber the, haaren! 


6 Telit and angels, hear ms 
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E L. E O NORA. 25 
Of princes and of huſband. On this croſs | 
I ſeal the cordial vow : confirm it heaven ! 
And grant me courage in the hour of trial! 
| TaEALD. 
O tenderneſs unequald ! 
| Das Axa. 
Glorious princeſs! 
El RONORA. 
Go, 7. beald, quickly find the earl of Gloſter; 
And with him break this matter to the prince. 
As for the perſon, leave that taſk to me. 
I with Daraxa will your call attend ; 
O all. ye powers of love, your inflaence lend. 


* 


Bad of the Fin Aft. 


Vor. . E66 F ACT 


—— C6 et ——_s 4s 1 —Uñä —— ͥ — ͥ — —— — — ¶ — IviIiIxI— — * - 
—— So k_ * — 1 1 * · ˖ a9% — us REI 4 8 q —— — 

y * * 
* 1 


ACT II. SCENE 1. 


Gloss, Taxaus, | 53 


© "Grown; If . 
O, 7 heald,.. no; he never will 3 my 
I know him well ; he ne'er will purchaſe life, 
At ſuch a rate : beſides, in aid of love, n 
His generous pride would come, and deem it bacnel. 
„ ene, 

Then is yon ſun his laſt. The Wie wound 
Fegins already to confeſs the poiſon | | 
Meantime, my lord, both friendſhip and our da 


Demand, at leaſt, the trial. Well L kno.. 


That, poiſe his life with hers, he would as nothing 


Eſteem his own: but ſure the life of thouſands, 


The mingled cauſe at once of heaven and earth, 


Should o'er the beſt the deareſt life prevail. 


Gros r ER. 
Alas! my friend, you reaſon, Edæuard loves. 


How weak the head contending with the heart 2 
Vet be the trial made —Behold he comes. 


SCENE 


nd 


SCENE II. 


Epwäxp, Grosrax, TazaLy. 


Epwarn, entering. 
O thou bright ſun! now haſt'ning to thoſe climesz 
That parent-iſle, which I no more ſhall fee ; 
And for whoſe welfare oft my youthful heart 
Has vainly form'd ſo. many a fond defign ; 
O thither bear, reſplendent orb of day, 
To that dear ſpot of earth, my laſt farewel! 
And o! eternal providence, whoſe courſe, 
Amidſt the various maze of life, Is fix'd © 


By boundfeſs wiſdom and by boundleſs love, 
I follow thee, with reſignation, hope, 


Wich confidence and j joy ; for thou art good. 
And of thy rifing | g00 | 


oodnels is no end! 
Well met, my "deareſt friends —It was too true 


The villain's threataing, and 1 nearly touch 


That awful hour which every man muſt prove, 

Yet every man ſtill ſhifts at diſtance from him. 
Come then, and let ns fill the ſpace between 

Theſe laſt important moments, whence we take | 
Our lateſt tinfture for eternity, | 

With ſolemn converſe and exalting friendſtip— 
Nay—Theald—Ghfler—wound me not with tears, 


Wah tears that fall oder venerable checks! 


C 2 What 


From the low few riſn e of this ne, at by ; 


ö 


23 ED AR DU 
What could the princeſs more ? — Ah! there, indeed, 


At every thought of her, I feel a weight, 


A dreadful weight of tenderneſs, that ſhakes 


My firmeſt reſolution—Where i 15 ſhe ? X 


Treat. 


She 3 with fond i impatience to attend you. 


Epward: 
And how, nt Glefter, did you leave the r Pc 


EE; GLosTER. ___ 4 5 
The cam D, fir, is ſecure each ſoldier as. 
From indignation draws new force and ſpirit. 
O 'tis a glorious, an affecting fight! ,_ _. 
Thoſe farrow'd cheeks that never knew before 
The dew of tears, now in a copious ſhower. 52 
Are bath'd. Around your tent they, anxious, crowd, 
Rank over rank : ſome preſſing for a look; 


Some ſadly muſing, with dejected eye; 


Some, on their knees, preferring vows to heaven ; 
And, with extended arm, ſome breathing vengeance. 
<< Baſe Saracens, they cry, perfidious cowards ! 


Fut blood ſhall waſh out blood-- Ah! poor e 
% Did che whole bleeding city fall a victim . 


4 EDwarD.. | 
Alas, that to repay their faithful. love . 


I cannot live !—Yet moderate their zeal; 5 

And let the ſword of juſtice only ſtrike 
The faithleſs Selim, and his guilty council. 
My new-departed ſpirit,” juſt r 


Would 


2 „ „ 


11d 


And there is e a remedy. 


E L E ONO ) R K. 29 


Would grieve to ſee the blood of i innocence 


With that of guile confounded, ſtain my tomb. 


THEALD. 
Permit me, fir, the hope, that you yourſelf — 
I ſpeak it on juſt cauſe—may live to puniſh 


This breach of all the ſacred rights of men. 


EpwARn. 
by will) you turn my thoughts, from ak 4 d, 
o ſoft e views of life again | 
 THEALD. 
Not to a vain deſire of life, my lord, 
I would recal them ; but inſpire each hope, 
Adviſe each poſſibility to fave it, 


Epwann. 
Deluſion! 
1 5 Turarp, 
The far Arabian princeſs mention d o one. 
E wARPD. | 

She e one -e /—ſomething to compleat 
Her lover's crime. 

THEALD. 

You could not wrong her thus; - 

Had you beheld the tempeſt of her ſoul, | 
Her grief, her rage, confuſion, when ſhe heard 


Of Seſim's baſeneſs ; had you ſeen that bonour, 


That glorious fire which darted from her ey es; 
Till in a flood of virtuous ſorrow ſunk 
Ws almoſt equal'd Eleonora's tears. 


C 3 _EpwarD. 


30 E D W A R D 2nd 
5 | EpwarD. g 
An was it the propos'd ? 
TaHEaALD. 
It was, my lord, 


To find fone . who, with friendly bp, 


oo draw. the deadly fpirit=— - 


EDWARD. 

i I have heard 
of ſuch a a cure; but is it not, good Theald,, 
An action fatal to the kind performer ? 

8 | Tazaiy. a 
Ves, ſurely fatal. 5 
. En wand. 
Name i it then no Ae. 
1 ſhould deſpiſe the paluy life it purchas'd. 
Beſides, what mortal can diſpoſe ſo raſhly 


Of his own life? Talk not of low condition, 


And of my publick rank : when life or death 
Becomes the queſtion, | all diſtinctions vaniſh - 
Then the firſt monarch and the loweſt ſlave 
On the ſame level ſtand, in this the ſons 
Of equal nature all, | 

TazaLy.” | 

"Allow me, fir. 

If 'tis a certain, an eſtabliſh'd duty, 


Than duty 'more, the height of human vittue, | 


To . a tranſitory life 


603238 cLDOo DbBPE>SWPHRZ 20 
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For that kind ſource from whence it is deriv'd, 
And all its guarded joys, our deareſt country; _ 
It may be juſtly facrific'd for thoſe > 
On whom depends the welfare of the public. 
And there is one, my lord, who ſtands devoted, 
By ſolemn and irrevocable vows, 
- To die for you. my EM 
| Epwarn. 
A To die for'me !—Kind nature ! . 
Thanks to thy forming hand, I can myſelf, 
Chearful, ſuſtain to pay this debt I owe thee, 
Without the borrow'd ſufferings of another, 
No, Theald, urge this argument no more. 
I-love not life to that degree, to purchaſe, 
By the ſure death of ſome brave guiltleſs friend, 
A few uncertain days, that often riſe, 
Like this, ſerene and gay, when, with ſwift wing 
A moment wraps them in diſaſtrous fate. 
GLOSTER, 
Did we conſult to ſave your ſingle life, 
Was that the preſent queſtion, thy refuſal | 
Were juſt, were generous. But, my lord, this perſon, 
Who ſtands for you devoted, ſhould, in that, 
Be deem'd devoted for the chriſtian cauſe, 
The common cauſe of Europe and thy country; 
Dies for the brave companions of thy fortune, 
Who weeping now around thy tent conjure thee 
To live for them, and England's promis'd glory. 
O ſave our country, Edward! fave a nation, 
ZW 4 The 


31 
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The choſen land, the laſt. retreat of freedom 
Amidſt a world. enflav'd |—Caft. back thy view, 

And trace from fartheſt times her old rena wm. 
Think of the blood that, to maintain „ 41 
And guard her ſheltering laws, has flow'd in battle, 
Or on the patriot's ſcaffold. Think what cares, 
What vigilance, what toils, what bright. contention, 
In councils, camps, and well-diſputed ſenates, 

It coſt, our generous anceſtors, to raiſe 

A matchleſs plan, of freedom, : whence we ſhine, 
Even in the jealous eye of hoſtile nations, 

The happieſt of mankind.—Then ſee all this, 


'This virtue, wiſdom, toil and. blood of ages, 
Behold it ready to be loſt for ever. | 

In this important, this deciſive hour, | 
On thee, and thee alone, our weeping r 
Turns her diſtreſsful eye; to thee ſhe calls, 
And. with a helpleſs parent's piercing voice. 
Wilt thou not live for her? for her ſubdue © 
A graceful pride, I own, but {till a pride, 
That more becomes thy courage and thy youth 
Than birth and public ſtation? Nay, for her, 
day, wouldſt thou not reſign the deareſt paſſions ? 

EDWa av. 

O there is nothing, which for thee, my country, 
I, in my proper perſon, could not ſuffer ! 
But thus to ſculk behind another's life, 
"Tis what I have not courage to ſupport, 
It makes a kind of coward of me, Gleſter. 


Si 
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But let me ſee this friend, whoſe generous virtue 
Exceeds what even my favourable thoughts 


Had imag'd in the ſelfiſh race of man. 

The purpoſe claims the merit of the deed; 
And ere I die I muſt requite his friendſhip. 
Conduct him hither, . Thea/d. - 


* — - 
% F 4 2 


SCENE 1. 
| EDWARD, GLogsTER. 


Epwanp. 

Ah, my Glofter, 
You have not touch'd on ſomething that here pleads. - 
For longer life, beyond the force of reaſon, 
Perhaps too powerful-pleads—my Eleonora 
To thee, my friend, I will not be aſham'd 
Even to avow my love in all its fondneſs. 
For oh there ſhines in this my dearer ſelf! 
This partner of my ſoul! ſuch a mild light 
Of careleſs.charms, of unaffeted beauty, _ 
Such more than beauty, ſuch endearing goodneſs, _ 
That when I meet her eye, where cordial faith, 
And every gentle virtue mix their luſtre, | 
I feel a tranſport that partakes of anguiſh ! 
How ſhall I then behold her, on the Pome 


| TORRE Ghfter, in a diſtant land? 
For 


34 EDWARD. and 


For ever in a ſtormy world to leave her? 
There is no miſery to be fear d like that 


Which from our greateſt happineſs proceeds: 


E 


i ct. "IE — 


— 
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SCENE I. 


AP.) 


 EpwarD, GLosTER, THrrALD- preſenting the 
princeſs ELEONORA a the om he went to 


- 


bring, . 2 e 


7 Abb. 2 2 
O heaven |—what do I ſee —1 am betray d. 
8 en _—_ 
| busen „ 
Edward! 75 
: | Nn 1 | 
O- tee vie! O ſpkte'me, nature? 33 
: ET. EI nA. 
Not — Faualu? 
EDW- A 15. Fo 
| | | 'Eltinora ! 
Hom on this deaf) rid an thn cons Þ . 
W ION "W+ 
Behold me kneel 
in 


Why knel you, r 


Vou ne eie ne er in thought offended! 


Thoa art all truth, and love, and angel - goodneſe Þ 8 
"i . Why 


f 


1 


Le 


| 3 7. = 1 4 pe _ by 2 hy 
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Why do you kneel? 0 riſe; 1 my laue, a 
5 E RON, A. 
Let me falt my yow. ag 
 EnwarD. | 
O never? never !— 
Ex ron . 
Let me preſerve a life, in which is wrapt 
The life of thouſands; dearer than my own! 
Live thou, on let me die forthee, my Edward : 7 
EDñBwWA Ro. 
For me 93 words are daggers to my Sol. 
And wouldſt thou have me then thus ee e fave 
A deſpicable life? à life expos'd d | 
To that worſt torment, to my own- contempt ! - 
A life ſtill haunted by the cruel image 
Of thy laſt pangs, thy agonizing throws, 
The dire convulſions of theſe tender limbs; 
And all for one O infamy ! for one, 
By love, by duty bound, each manly tie, 5 
Even. by a peaſant's honour to protect thee 2 3 
Yet this, tho' ſtrong, invincible, is nought ; 
To what my wooded tenderneſs could urge 
Againſt thy dire requeſt—But ſhould fate demand 
The life we love, then, then, we mult exert 
The greateſt ad of human reſignation, . 
We muſt ſubmit. But wouldſt thou have me, fay,” 
Doom thee myſelf? with voluntary choice, 
Nay by a barbarous crime, untimely ſnatch 
T his worlt of ills ? Would Eltonora make me 
C6 C4 


36 E D W AR P and: 


of all ne the moſt compleatly wretched 3 >: 
FEI. 
Plead not the voice of honour; Well I know, 

There is no danger, pain, no form of death, 

Thou wouldft not meet with tranſport. to protect me. 

But I, alas! an unimportant woman, 

Whoſe only boaſt and merit is to love "2H . 

Ah, what am I, with nameleſs numbers weigb'd? 

With myriads yet unborn ? All ranks, all ages, 

All arts, all virtues, all a ſtate comprizes ? 

Theſe have a higher claim to thy protection. 

Live then for them. O make a generous effort! 

What none but heroes can, bid the foft paſſions 

The private ſtoop to. thoſe that graſp the r 

Live to poſſeſs the pleaſure of a God, 

To bleſs a people truſted to thy care. 

Live to fulfil thy long eee | 

But juſt begun. To die for thee be mine. 

I ne'er can find a brighter, happier fate ; 

And fate will come at laſt, inglorious fate! 

O grudge me not a.portion of thy fame! 

As 1 5 in love, O raiſe me to thy gory! 1 
EDWARD. + 

In vain am thy eloquence. The more 

Thou wouldſt perſuade, I with 9 horror, 


Fly from thy purpoſe. . 


| Eunonona, 


POTTY Don don love me, Edward? 


| 1 K Foa D3 
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 EowanD. © 
Oh 1—IF I Ride: this !— Witneſs heaven and wb 1 
Angels of death that hover round me, witneſs ! 
Witneſs theſe blinded eyes, theſe trembling arms, 
This heart that beats unutterable fondneſs, | 
To what an agony I love thee——. 
Erz0x0Ra. 1:4 
F 
Thou fare wilt ſave me from the worſt of pains. 


_ EpwarD. © © 
O that I could from all ongroſs thy ſufferings! 
Pain e pleaſurs | 
| W 6 
5 Hear me, W 
T ſpeak the firiQeſt truth, 0 flight of paſſion, 
I ſpeak my naked heart. To die, I Own, 
Is a dread paſſage, terrible to nature, 
Chiefly to thoſe who have, like, me, been nne Y 
But to ſuryive thee—O tis greatly worſe ! 
»Tis a continual death! I cannot bea 
The very thought O leave me not behind thee! % 
EDwaRrD. 
Since cody can alter my determin'd breaſt, 
nm this killivg image 7.7 
- » EvxonoORaA. 
Ah! {elk that thou art | with thee the toil, 
The tedious toil of life will ſoon be o'er; 
'Thou ſoon wilt hide thee in the quiet grave: 
While I, a lonely widow, with my orphans, 


F 3 1 A. x "hy Ky 
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Am left defenceleſs to a troubled world, 

A falſe, ungrateful, and injdrious world. 
Oh ! if thou lov'ſt me, Edward, Lenjur he. 
By that celeſtial flame which blends our: ſouls ! 
By all a father, all a mother feels | 
By every holy tenderneſs, I charge thee ! - 

Live to protect the pledges of our eee 

Our children !— 


EbwaxrD: | 
Onto) 
"EutonorA.. r 
Our young, ebe * 
| EDwaRD. - 


5 Oh! 
Duin ches - Let 2 ia een e 


_Ef:tovona. | „ 


at LE ld 


Nay, drag me wich thee 
To the kind Gb canſt not leave our children 
Expos'd, by being thine, beyond the loweſt! | 
Surrounded with the perils of a throne! — 
| EpwaRp. 

Cruel! no more embitter chus our laſt, 
Our parting moments! Set no more the terror 
Of theſe beſt paſſions in array againſt me [ | 
For by that power, I ſwear, father of life! 
Whoſe univerſal love embraces all $a 
That breathes this ample air; whoſe perfect widow. 
Brings light-from:darkneſs, and from evil good; 

. To 


To whom I recommend thee, and my children: 
By him I ſwear! I never will ſubmit 


To een tenderr ic propoſes? 8 5075 


GrosrzA. 


My lord 

1 EpwarD. | 

Oh'!—theſe emotions are too much—s. 
I feel a heavy languor ſteal upon me: 
The working poiſon clogs the ſprings of life, 
Conduct me to my couch—Ah ! Eleonora / 
If we ne'er meet again This one embrace 
Yet ſink not to deſpair Heaven may preſerve me 
By means ſuperior to all human hope. 
ELEONOR A, 

I will not, cannot quit thee !——. 


——_—_——. 


SCENE V. 


EzEONORA, DARAXA,. © 


DARAXA. 
| Princeſs, ſtay. 

Think not the hand of death is yet upon him, 
Reſiſtleſs ſleep will firſt oppreſs his ſenſes, 
Before the laſt convulſive pangs come on; 
For ſo the numming poiſon oft begins 
Jo ſpread its dark malignity.— 

"+ 2 | ELZ0NOR A, 


| FN 
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13  Exz0xona. Hp 
Then is the ime—Thanks to inſpiring heaven! 
But come, and ere the venom ſink too deep, 
Swift let me ſeize the favouring hour of ſleep. 


Bid of thi Sicond Ad. 
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ACT HI. SCENE I. 
Gros TER. | 
Miracle of love! O wond'rous princeſs ! 
"Tis ſuch as thou, who keep the yo flame, 
That animates ſociety, alive, 
Who make the dwellings of mankind delightful. 
What is vain life? an idle flight of days, 


| A ſtill-deluſive round of ſickly joys, 


A ſcene of little cares and trifling paſſions, 
If not ennobled by ſuch 4217 8 of virtue? 


And yet this matchleſs virtue! what avails it? 

Th' afflicting angel has forſook the prince, 

And now pours out his terrors on the princeſs. 

Forſook him, faid 1 ?=No; he muſt awake: 

To keener evils than the body knows, 

Which minds alone, and generous minds can feel, 

O virtue! virtue! as thy joys excel, 

So are thy woes tranſcendent ; the groſs world 

Knows not the bliſs or miſery of either—= _ 
The prince forſakes his couch—He ſeems renew d 


In health Ah, ſhort deceitful gleam of eaſe! 


SCENE 


3 EDWARD 2 


EpwanD, GLOSTER, | 


f W RD, advancing from his courh.. 


Hail to the freſher earth and brighter day! 
J feel me lighten'd of the mortal load 
That lay upon my ſpirits. This kind fleep- | 
Has ſhed a balmy quiet thro my 4 
Whenee this amazing change? 

But be my firſt chief care, author of 1050 [2 
To bend my-ſoul in gratitude to thee! _. 
5 Thou, when blind mortals wander thro? the deep 
Of comfortleſs deſpair, with timely hand, 
Inviſible, and by unthought-of ways, 
Thus lead it them forth into thy light again. 


GLoaTER. 
How — the prince? 
EowarD: 
T0 health reftor'd. 
Only a kind of laffitude remains, 
A not unpleafing weakneſs hangs upon me: 
Like the ſoft trembling of the ſettled deep, 
After a ſtorm, | 


GlosrER. | | Y 


Father of health be prais'd!' 
EDWARD. 


[ 


en 13 


EDA A P. 


The moment that I ſunk | upon my iu 

A ſick and troubled ſlumber fell upon me ; 
Chaos of gloomy unconnected thought! 
That, in black eddy whitl'd, made ſleep more dreadfut 
Than the worſt walking Pang. While thus I toſs'd, 
Ready to bid farewel to ſüffering cla ay, 
Methought an angel came and touch d my wound, 
At this the parting gloom clear'd up apace ; * 
My ſlumbers ſoften'd ; and, with health, return'd 
Serenity of mind, and order'd thought, 
And fair ideas gladdening all the ſoul. 
Aerial hivfic too, by fancy heard, N 
Sooth'd my late pangs and harmoniz d my breaft, 
Thro' ſhaded of bliſs I ald, where keaveiily forms 
Sung to their lutes my Eleonoras love 
But where is the? "the glory of her Tex 
O dearer, uſtl dearer, 
Quick, e r 
My full full ſoul, with 1 tenderneſs o'ercharg'd, 
With glad ſurpriſe, with gratitude and wonder,. 

Ha! why this filence ? this dejected look ? 
Vou caſt a drooping « eye upon the A 
Where i 1s the Princes? 5 5 

N Grosris. 


' She, my lord, 1 


. EpwarD. 


Repoſes No 1—It is not likely, Glofer, 


«a 


That ſhe wool 1 view h * weeping eyes to RY 
While I lay there in agonies—away ! 

I am too feeble then on know the ed. 

Say, is ſhe well? 


= 
7 PRES: "4x 
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Gb 


Nos ſhow thy courage, 1 


EDWwaR D. tag 
O all my fears J 1 ſhall ſtart out to madneſs! | 
What [—while I 11. os 
GLosTER. 
- Ves ERS | 
 Bowano. 24 r* 
- Miſery! ditraSiont 
My peace, my wc] is betray d for N. 
0 love! © ſhame ! 0 murder'd Ame, 


f 


80 E N. E 1. 
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Vnhappy W go find thy Zlaonora, 
And in heart-eaſing grief exhale thy paſſion: 
All other comfort, now, were to talk down 
The winds and raging ſeas, —But yonder comes 


Th' Arabian princeſs, ' F rom her tears I learn 
The moving ſcene within. 


r 
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SCENE Iv. 


Groans Dazaxa, a char frm Sr, 
denz, at Jon e 


132 8 


01 | %is 90 mach 
I can vo more fppor i ; 


Neuen 
© Generous mourner, 
How i is n wit _ princes Eltonora ? 
 Danaxa. Foe, 
Suck by the Yr on her couch the lies, 
A roſe ſoft-drooping in Sabean vales, 
Beneath the fiery dog- ſtar's noxious rage. 
O Chriſtian chief, I never ſhall forget | 
The ſcene theſe melting eyes have juſt beheld, 
With mingled | tears of tenderneſs and wonder. 
| _ Groeren. Fax 
How was it, madam? 12 
90 Das, ee, en 1 
This beſt of > Wig whichiin his nn 3 
The ſun beholds, when firſt ſhe, ſickening, felt 
Th' imperious ſummons of approaching fate, 
All rab'd in ſpotleſs white ſhe ſought the altar; 
4 proſtrate there, for her departing ſoul, 
| ; The 


The prince her huſband, and her orphan- children, 
Implor'd th' Eternal Mind;—As yet ſhe held 

Her ſwelling tears, and in her boſom kept 

Her ſighs repreſs d: nor did the near approach 
Of the pale king of terrors, dim her beauty ; 
No, rather adding to her charms, it breath'd 

A certain mournful ſweetneſs thro” her features. 
But as.th' increaſing chane more deſperate grew, 
Wild to her bed ſhe ruſh'd, and then, indeed, 
The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd, 
Then flow'd her tears. —* Connubial bed, ſhe oy 'd, 


<< Chaſte witneſs of my tenderpels 1 for him, 
To fave whoſe life I unrepining die 


In bloom of youth, farewel Thou ſhalt, perhaps | « ( 
« Receive a fairer, a more happy bride ; . wr] 
<< But never a more faithful, never one * 
% Who loves her huſband, with a fonder paſſion,” 0 / 
Here flow'd her tears afreſh ; 'F with, burning lp. - M 
She preſs'd the humid couch, and wept again. * 
At laſt, while weary ſorrow paus'd, ſhe roſe, of 
And, fearing leſt immediate death might ſe ſeize hers > 
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And for her children. call d. Her children came. Hoy 
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Of gracious nature, a fit ſoil tor virtuose, 
"Tift there His creatures fow'd "i FOO 
And made kim-+No, not ll thir curſed» . he 
Could ever malt him infolent or cruel. 
O my deluded father! Little jo ß | kno | 
Had'ſt thou. in life, led from thy real;good, '- ' | 
And genuine glory, from u peaple's love, * 93 


That nobleſt aim of kings, b ſmniling traitors.” . 
Thus weak of heart, thus deſolate of "fuk, . . 
A, how unfit amm f. wich Ready Band., 1 r 
To rule a toäbted Nute .. She. tho js y 0 ne 50 * 
Sofne of cars i gear eee hh, 

| The toner of fiewe !” She, who te or 
fed lent new ns der, | who bud gr 01 


6 ater any, 15 with mes 
Tue phineſt could havs char 
All that a loving people Kan beſtow, Fa 

By thee unſhar'd, will only ſerve to fret 

| . a e Mis ans mays unhap ppy! 


aL ee 
Now is hs time, ed AR by fot to vie! 
[Behold a end, ſent by heaven, eo fave thee. 5 
Whate' er, my prince, dus wuch, or ean commanc 
Can quicken or exalt dhe Hurt of man, 


12 3 0 
7” 


besen. 


, 


And bid 3 ariſe the ſcourgs of Bu. 
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Now ſpeaks to thine--<Fby children claim their father, | 
Nay, more than father, claim — pawns ; 


For ſuch thy promiſe, was to lama 

Thy ſubjeQs claim their king, A bp: 
The manes of thy anceſtors chnſign 25 
Their long-· deſcended glory to — ; 

And thy dejected country calls upon thee a 


To ſave her, xaiſe her, to reſtore her honour, 
To ſpread her ſure dominion-o'er the deep, 


Angels them elves might envy. thee the joy, 
That wai ts thy will, of doing n 
Of red Virtu chearing 9 worth 5 

Of Aae jth the proud; of, . 
The fatred rights of © ee 42 
Of making a whole 5 e happy. . 
O Edwnrd! Picard! the molt xaos Tale 
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Not by an tears and womaniſh te, 74 
But ſhew it Phu man orc ed i ifs ee 
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Bot ſhall not Fro ben ral better 
Thou brave old maß! thou haft recall'> 1 my vit 
I was benutnb'd with forrow-—what 10 -or Where— 


ie flame 28 es lights up higher being 
| Thrice welcome} with thy; noble Texvant anger, 
And juſt reveng -..Hence, Jet ws .to.the amp, 
And there transfuſe our foul into the troops. 

1 This ſaltan's blood will.caſe n my fever'd breaſt, 

* | Yes, J will take ſuch \ vengeance on this city, 

; That all mavkind ſhall turn their eyes to to « 
And as they ſee her turrets ſfunk'in duſt, En 
bother Aus 
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Shine out as bright as yon unſullyd ſky. -—- 
Conduct me to the prince -I] claim. that juſtice.--- 
It tings my conſcious ſoul with fick impatience, 
To think what Selim ſuffers. For a man, | 
Who loves the way of truth and open virtue, 
To lye beneath the burning imputation 
Of baſeneſs and of crimes-—ſuch horrid crimes !--- 
O tis a keen unſufferable torment ! 
Come, eee eee e 
ee . 
5 . OS 
Thar thou on fate to. 
He firait will'come this way, the king of Fagland, 
Such now he is. Mean time, ris fit to tell thee,” 
He maſt be manag d gentiy; for his paſſions 
Are all abroad; in wild conſuſion hut'd: | 88 
The winds, the floods, and lightning mix 


I need-not fay how Ale, in d uprfb r 


Avails the broken tawarted lightgf region, 
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Fear not.—1 truſt g.innpow, aoditruth. 
er © ON 

T delay, for, as:Fenter'd, 

I faw him parting from the hurried. camp, = 

That lighten ' d wide around:bimx: burniſh'd helms, 

And glittering ſpears, and ardent thronging ſoldiers, 

Demanding all the fignal, when ta ferm 


Theſe walls devpred ta their vengeange = 
Ahn Serin. 
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c en nene 
Whence is k ehidbubuphandagiy kere again, | 
Thoſe baſe, . thoſe-murdering cowards, dare be ſeen ? © 
What new. accurs id attempt is nom on foot ?- © - 
What new aſſaſſination ã Statt not, derviſe,, © 
Tinge not thy caitiff cheek, with red'ning bonour. 
What thou !—Doſt thou, pretend. „ «t 
Ar: thou mot of, a Urne me of penn. - 
Harden' d in arts. of crualty and blood,;}, - 
Perfidious all? Yew, hare. not grafts 
And teaches war ſecurity ? 'Your prince, x 
Your prince has done it! And you ſhould hereafter ._ 
E fr por dere Mio emanate. : 
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Which yoo at firong appearante, charge upon him, 
EpwarD. | 

A r Teal / with unqueſtion'd oct,” 

Doubtleſs the villain would be glad to change 

The Eourſe by nature fix d, enjoy his crimes 

Without their evil=But he ſhall not ſrape me! _ 
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Tf, - king of England,it this-weighty- matter, ci 

On which depends the weal and life of thouſands, 

You love and ſeek the truth, 1 - 

Cool, ſteady, guiet, aud diſpaſſion'd reaſon.: 

For neyer yet,. ot way eee 24 

Of men began to jar, did paſſion. give; N 

| Nor ever can * 1 a right cee 
e eee 

— eee eee 

Shall make EY ede the K., E 

What can be cleater? This vile prinde of Jaa, 

This infamy of printes! Sends à ruffian, 

By his own hand aud ſeal commiſſion d, ſends ki, 

To treat of peace : and, a8 I read his letters, hy 

The villain ſtabs me This, if this wants 8 

There is no certainty inhuman reaſon; 3 

If chis not ines with'all-convincing truth, © 

Yon ſun is datk—And yet theſe cowards me 

With lying ſhifts, and low eluſtve arts - 

O it inflames my anger into:madneſs ! 

This added inſult on our underſtanding, 

This eee to ſleal a ey 7 lt © 
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The only joy and treaſure-vf my 1. 4 
Sw-eet ſacred vengeance for my murder d I princeſs.” 
nen 5; 2 
The curſed wretch who did af thy life, © A 
O king of England, was indeed an envoy. * 
Sent by the prince of Jala: This we own. 
But then he was an execrable bigot, .. a dis at 
Who, for ſuch horrid purpoſes, had crept „ 
Into the.cheated ſultan $ court and ſervice, _ 
As by the traitor's papers we have learn'd. 
For know, there lives, upon the craggy cliffs 
Of wild Phenician mountains, a dire erg 5 46 
A nation of aſſaſſins. Dreadful myg_— 
Fierce and intolerant of all religion 
That differs from their on, is the black ul 
Of that infernal ſtate. Scon as their chief, Is 
The old mai (ſo hey ſtile him) of the mountains. 
Gives out his baleful will, however fell, &- | 
However wicked and abhorr d it be, 17 700 1 
Tho' cloth d in danger, the moſkeruel death, ../ - 
They, ſwift and ſilent, glide thro every, land, 
As fly the. gloomy + miniſters. of yengeance, .... 


Famine and plague; they lye for years conceal'd, 


Make light of oaths, nay, ſometimes change religions 5 

And never fail to execute his orders. 

Of theſe the, villain was, theſe zuffian ſaints,; - - 

The curſe of earth, che terror of mankind-. 

And thy engagement, prince, in W 

That was the reaſon whence they ſought thy liſe. 
Vor. IV. . EDbwanp. 


Falſe, ale 20 hall! theJyerof et. 
You all are bigots, robbers, ruſſians all! 
It is the v y genius of your nation. 
Vindictive rage, the thirſt of-blood eobfaines* you : 
You live by rapie, theirs ySur empise roſs; | 
And your religion is a mete pretenece 
To rob and murder in the nme of heaven. 
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Be — prince, be möre humane and J. 
You have your virtues, have your yices too; 
And we have ours. The liberal hand of nature 


| Has not created us, not any nation, 


Beneath the bleſſed canopy of heaven, 

Of. ſuch malignant clay, Büt each DO bak 

Their native virtues, and their maker's bounty. 

You call as bigots. 201 em chou with that 

Reproach us, Chrittian brmer ? What brought che 

| hither? 

What eſſe but bigotry 1 Whit doft Won bere * 

What elſe but perſecute 7 Tue truth is greit, 

Greater than thou; ant 1 will give it way ; 

Even thou'thyfelf, in afl thy rage, — 20M 

From their remote ſt Burge, theſe holy wars. = 

What have they breath*d bat Vigotry and Tapine ? 

Did net the firſt Cyi¹4, when their teal 

Should have: Mone ot the putb, 4 «drone 

Led by the frantic hermit who! 

The märderbus trade, this? Weir owir countries ſpread 
1 * nee A 3 
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Tho this exceeds the purport of my meſtage 3 
Yet muſt I thus infulted in my country, = 
Inſulted in religion, bid thee think, 5 
O king of England, on the — 
Of Saracens and Cbriſtian, when beneath | wg 
Your pious Godfrey, in the firſt crufado, - 
Jeruſalem was ſuck d, and when beneath 
Our generous Saluain it was retaken— 
O hideous ſcene! my ſoul within me aan 
Abhorrent, from the view i Twelve thouſand okay 
Receiv'd to mercy, void of all defence, 
Trufting to plighted faith, to purchas'd ſafety, 
Behold theſe naked wretches, in cold blood, 
Men, women, children, murder'd, baſely make. 
The holy temple, which you came to reſcue, 
Regorges with the barbarous profanation. _ _ - 
The ſtreets run diſmal torrents. Drown din blogd 
The very ſoldier ſickens at his carnage. | 
Coutdit thou, O fun, behold the Mating fight, | 2 
And lift again thy ſacred eye on mortals? - 
A ruthleſs mT Who can do this, can . 
To pleaſe the general father II. 
While nobler. Saladin 4. 
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With thee, vile derviſe; what have I to do? 


I loſe my hour of vengeance, I dehaſe me, 
To hold — with the. . 
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1 156 "While troth and an 
1 s my bogus, vile deryiſe as I am, 
Yet am I _greater than the higheſt «x2 RY v P 
Who, from blind fury, grows: the ſlave of paſſion. 
\ Beſides, I come to juſtify. a prince. 
Howe'er in other qualities below thee, YES Th 
In loye of goodneß, truth, bumanity,. 
And honour, fir, thy-equal yes, thy equal! — 

STRIP Bat" EpwarD.. 178 

het d. ow ? compare. me with a did alain: 
A matchleſs villain !—Ha! preſumptuous derviſe ! 
Thou gnaw'ſt thy quivering lip—A ſmother d paſſion Dic 
Shakes thro” thy frame. What villainy is that a 5 
Thou dar ſt not utter? Wert thou not a 283 
Protected by thy habit, this right hand 
Should. cruſh thee int atoins Hence! nay! 
Go tell thy maſter that L hold him baſe, aP 
Beyond the power 'of words to ſpeak his baſeneſs : 
A coward! an aſſüſſinating coward 1 #4; 
And when T'once have dragg'd him, from his s city, 
Which IL will ſtrait way do—T then will make him, 
— bitterneſs of guilt, | 
© Grinding the vengeful ſteel ew ne his teeth. No 
Will make the traitor on it. 
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Thou eanſt not, aughty monarch |— I am he! 
T am this Selim this inſulted Selim: F 7 
Yet clear a8 day, = will conifound thy paſſion, 5 
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No weak evaſions — V 

| Serin: N „ 
Ik T not convince thee, 

If by thyſelf I'am not of this crime + + 

Acquitted, then I grant thee thy demande. 

Nay more, | 2 f 


on yielded city ſhall be thine : 3 


For know, hot prince, I mbufck difdain'a 
Ro: „„ I could 
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Her looks are truth; fair un 
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Curſe on thy DS»; | 3 


Of chwardice! Thou wouldſt fedyce my ve 
But I deteſt all beauty—Barbarous ſultan f - 


Ah! thou haſt murder d Biaty ! thy fell crime 
Haſte, Gif, Münte -in fight of camp and city, 


Prepare the liſts— Now / thyſelf a 
Or die in ſnameful tortures like a e 
— 7 SEI 14. . 
1 not kicher or | to dread thy ers, 
Or nn | 
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No; heauty Ghall po more engage my eyes, 
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ill vot =y Edward Wee A look ** Th 
e t angel . Ene * „„ Ti 
O thou pale ſhade of her 1 weep for ev OY Th 
Permit me thus to worſhip! Thou art 221 5 | 
Amazing heaven Thou art my ys 7"; 
My Eleonora's Self l my dear, my trus, Rl. 80 
My living Z/eenora What ako: £4368 Hat: Th 
Owe I this miracle? - this better li 22K 10 ales + O! 
eee Jay owe Iimy:;Elcon ib To 
| 5 ELzonons.. 3.942 . — Ee 
To him, that generous prince, who put his , WI 
His honour on the deſperate riſque to ſave me, | 
| When in the arms of death—Depriy'd of Wies, Ho 
Of motion, and of ſenſe, henanb' d I lay, ne 
' My frighted train around me thought me ad... To 
And fill'd the tent with eries ; my heart alone“ W By 
Still feebly beat; but ſoon the poiſon's force 'To 
Had driv'n out life from that its laſt retreat; 25 = E 
| If in the moment of approaching fate 
. like my guardian angel, had not wire" . BE Th 
An antidote of wond'rous-power, by r * 
1 Lam e bee my Aar 7 * 
. e 
Did be, Aan ee tiles]; He, whom thus #1 
Il have with ſuch inhuman pride inſulted! 


— 


>; jo Feed = 7 
2 5 2 — ; ; #47 2 2 5 14 57 
R "Sp „ 4. 5 8 7 85 wt” . 
7 2 Lf 2 * * 8 5 
” Fred my . ; A | 


o blind, O brutifh, O e FOR A 
They, they are wiſe, who, wheb they et by made, -, 
Seal up their lips. And canft thou then forgive me, RIS. + | 
Thou who haſt oer mie gain'd'that nobleſt W =_ 
The triumph of humanity ter bert cut 455 A 
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80 harſh a word. More than: forgive, Tove E. 
Thy noble heat, thy beautiful diſordler. 4 
ä O! I am too much man, I bel, myſelf," 7. 
Too much the charming force of human be, 'S 
Fer to pretend, with ſupercil ious r ͤ 065 + 
With: in n virtue, to Ven DO | . 
. ED Ward. 11 9 
How 7 generous © oo bow mall I require the? | 
Here Take thy lov'd Daraxa, whom I meant 
To have reſtor d, when this mis fortune ae Hf . 
"But ſecret- n Heaven ordain d e, 
To fave us all. 1 ü 
Serin. 18 s we Too 
Wert thou the lord #; 125 : * ih 5: nts” 
i meer not give me more Ey dear ro Oe 
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e eamp, my GlifereBid the ſoldiers, 2 

' Forſake the trenchos-—-Ler unbounded joy | 
. oder abe mingled cainp and ©: | 
N „ 


Go, 5 faithful ſoldiets, A eiriqueet © 
My Eleonora lives! A- prize beyond ¶ = | 
Ide chance of war es give! — | N 
| Ky dos imperious tenzen d 10 make n. 
To make n people hnppy .O any u 

What love e'er equabd thine ? O deareſt! "Ty 
Pride of thy ſex! inimitable goodneſs! © 
Whenever woman henceforth-ſhall be prais 4 
For corjugal affection, men will ſay, 

There ſhine the virtues of an-Blanorat - 

| Tranſporting bliſs .eu — 

| Depreſling oſten, but to raiſe us mne. 
Let never thoſe deſpair who follow ew,” & 
| Love---gratitade-—divide me Onte more, cas 
Forgive me, pardon my miſtaken zeal, | 
That left my country, eroſs d the flormy ſeas, | ' 
Te war with thee, brave prince, to wur wich honour, 

| Now that my paſſions give me leave to think; | 

_ The hand of heaven appears whe T REES, A 
* crxing\aval bes falſet's by & neat. % 


ot nce by ruling wiſdom {who 9 
VUnmeant, dpes nought) men 3 
n 1 that in gpinions, d, | 


| EELEQNORA.. #4 - 
In ſpite of for -fince judgment will be free; Mi g 
Then let us in this righteous mean agree: - 

Let holy rage, let perſecution ceaſe; | | | 
Let the head argue, but the heart be peace; 155 
Let all mankind in love of what is right, a . | 


In virtue and hymanity, unite. . 
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9 je 0 e i f ſuch FE FESTOY 4 © 6 by 
geocod writers to labour with more emula- 
tion in the improvement of their ſeveral 
talents, not a little contributes to the em- 
belliſhment and inſtruction of ſociety. But 
pl all the different ſpecies of writing, none 
has ſuch an effect upon the lives and man- 
ners of men, as the dramatic; and there- 
fore, that of all others moſt deſerves the at- 
tention of princes ; who, bya judicious 


approbation· of ſuch pieces as tend to pro- 
| mote all public and Private virtue, 'may 
AY 5 maore chan by any coęreive methods ſecure 

the purity of the ſtage, , and; in conſequence 

thereof greatly advance the morals and 

+Pdliteneſs of their people.. How eminently 
Tounx Royal Hionnzss has always ex- 
bur and patronage to every 
art and ſcience, and in a particular manner 
-to dramatic. performances, is too well 
known to the world for me to mention it 
| 2 here,; Allow me only to wiſh, that what 
1 1 have DAI the honour 9 ak to your 
˙ Rn; 5 9 


— K 


pEPDICATION. 
ting ROYAL Hrounzss, may be judged not 
nworthy of your protection, at leaſt in 
he Sentiments which it inculcates. A warm 
and grateful -ſenſe of your goodneſs to me 
makes me deſirous to ſeize every occaſion 
of declaring in public, with what profound 
reſpe& and du tiful attachment, Iam, . 
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 Preſumes to tread the chaſte correced flage. 
New,  avith gay tinſel arts, aus a a re 5 ” 
Conceal the want ed ph autarss fleriing ove. * 
Our h are wand, Ideas mir mand, 
That Ghar + 3 in of "a 
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Whoſe judgment fits not in your ears 


Thrice ! conld wwe catch great 4 art, 
- Log deep 45 of the heart ; . 


re Sublime, to <whieh is given 
Til. the ſaul with durte flame from Cons 
oh TE able s tender uu, 
The pany of al golden lines of Rows: 


We to your hearts zþply * let them attend; 
Before their filent candid bar aue bend. 


17 arm d, they li en, . noble | 
Vall hy wth all the moat 
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| -StGISMUNDA, LAURA, 1 5 


$1615MUxDA. 
F fatal day to Sic? The king a 
Approaches his laſt moment? 
CFC 
. So *tis ſear d. 


N SIGISMUNDA. + | 


The death of thoſe diſtinguiſr d by their ſtation, - | 
But by their virtue more, awakes the min 


- 


94 TANCRED and 


= | To folemn dread, and firikes a awe: 
Not that we grieve for them, but for ourſelves, 
S 
Are, by the playful children of this world, 
At once forgot, as they had never keen. . 
- heart id ſometimes charged 
With a prophetic ſadneſs : Such, methinks, 
Now hangs on mine. The king's approaching death 
Suggeſts a thouſand fears. What troubles thence 
May throw the ftate.once more into confuſion, 
What ſudden changes in my father's houſe 
4 1 555 May riſe, and part me from my desareſt Tas 
4 RY thought. | 
; . "Laura. 


Oe The fears of love-fick fancy ! 
- Perverſely bufy to torment it ſelf. 5 
But be aſſur d, your father's ſteady friendſhip, 
Ioin'd to a certain genie, that commands, 
| Not kneels to fortune, will ſupport and cheriſh, 
Here in the public eye of Siciy, 


= This I may call him=his adopted 8 : 
= > - - The noble Tancred, form d to all his virtues. 
4 _ $1019 vnDa. 
Ah bord to eee — This fair — 
Has en dyke ne yet 
Retww'd ? 
Lava. h 


Who now exping in wad te, | : 
"i 1 


S 1G SMN D A. og 
e font each way his meſſengers 40 find him 
ich ſuch a look of ardor and anpaticnce, 
\s if this near event was t Coant Tanered 
Df many AnUrioane: than £ edmpethend. 
There lies, ms Long oben iantv lh. 
cloud I cannat pierce. With prineely-accoft, _ 
ay, with reſpect, which oft I'have-obſerv'd, - 
dtealing at times ſubmiſſive o'er his features, _ 
In Be/mont's woods my father rear'd this youth— - 
\h woods !. where firſt my artleſ boſom learnt 
he ſighs of love. Ile gives him out the ſon 
Who in. the late cruſado bravely fell. 
But then tis ſtrange ; is all his family | 
As well as father dead ? and all their fiends, 
Except.my fire, 288 good Si gradi? 
The las remain of Baden with what pride, 
What rapture, might they fly -o'er the darth und ſea, 
To claim this riſing honour af their blood! = 2 
This bright unknown I this all-acecompliſh'd yo, — * 
Who thartas—too much the heart of ] — 
Laura, perhaps your brother knows ee 
The friend and partner of his freeſt hours. 
What ſays:Roxolpho f res eee 
e eee 
AL 


- 
* | Te 
* 
5 4 


Law. 


TANCRED 


Like you;; bis doubes 3 yet, when aue 

Believes it true. As for lord Tancrid's ſelf, 
He never entertain d the ſlighteſt thought © 

That verg'd to doubt 3 but oft laments his Lat, 
By cruel. ph rugs . Ul-pair'd to yours. 


£7242 2 + SIE WOnD a; 


* 
77 >; 


: Merit like his; eee of che 3 


Beggars all Water to yy 1 Lare, 


ann 
13 ne . 

Ot nothing cl. Home'er . 

The tak begin, it ends with Sig7/munda, 


Their morning, noontide, and their evening walks 


Are full of you; and all the woods of Belmont 


teren ee 9 5 Þ WY 5 


* "$a;  S1G191UND A. ? 


| | | RE, ; $644 Away, my friend ; s 
: You ona. the der aten me 


PEST $2864 Laura. 2 2 * 1 5 * 


No, — „ "tis the ſtricteſt 4 as 


Nor half the truth, 1 tell you. Even with dees 


My brother kalles for ever of the paſſion 


That fires young rp ne 118 much 1 t luke 


him, e LOT th 
He veniſes laveaxifhe were a 3 ; 


Hie blames the falſe purſuits of 3 yout, F 
Calls them gay folly, a miſtaken ſtruggle 
. Againſt bettjudging nature. Heaven, he 3 


50 ilk bonne * the heart for lore; 


In 


In lo; 
Of hi 
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bd, Ia love included all the finer: ſeeds _ 
Of honour, virtue, friendſhip, pureſt 8 
aten x DA. 
Virtuous Fraue 4.5 by 
I URA. - 
Then his pleaſing theme 
He varies to the praiſes « of your aver | 
, „ - Sta1sMUNDA. 5 
And what, my Laura, ſays he on che ſubject? 
LAURA. 


He ſays that, tho? he were not nobly ins, 3 

Nature has form'd him noble, generous, brave, 
8 Truly magnanimous, and warmly ſcorning 

Whatever bears the ſmalleſt taint of baſeneſs: 

That every eaſy virtue is his own;  —© 

Not learnt by painful labour, but inſpir'd, 

Implanted in his ſoul—Chiefly one charm 

He in his graceful character obſerves ; 

That tho? his paſſions burn with high impatience, 

And ſometimes, from a noble heat of nature, . 
8 Are ready to fly off; yet the leaſt check ; 

Of ruling reaſon brings them back to temper, | 
-es And gentle ſoftneſs, ; 

| SIGISMUNDA. 
7 Dirie! O true, Rodolphe , 

Bleſt be thy kindred worth for loving his! 

He 1s all warmth, all amiable fire, 

All quick heroic ardor! temper'd ſoft 

With gentleneſs of heart, and _ reaſon | 
in Vor. IV. F 


98 TANC RED and 
If virtue were to wear a human form, 
To light it with her dignity and flame, 
. Then ſoft'ning mix her ſmiles and tender graces; 
O ſhe would chuſe the perſon of my Tancred / 
Go on, my friend, go on, and ever praiſe him; 
The ſubje& knows no bounds, nor can I tire, 
While my breaſt trembles to that ſweeteſt muſic ! 
The heart of woman taſtes no truer joy, 
Is never flatter'd with ſuch dear enchantment—— 
- *Tis more than ſelfiſh vanity—as when 
She hears the n of the man ſhe loves 
| | LauRa. 
Madam, your father comes. 


* . . * n 


„* — 


SCENE II. 
S1FFREDI, SIGNMUNDA, LauRa. 
81 Wen 
[To an attendant as be enter. 


5 3 Lord Tazcred then 
Is found ? | . 


ATTENDANT. | 
My lord, he quickly will be here. 
J ſcarce could keep before him, tho? he bid me 
Speed on, to ſay he would attend your orders. 
SryenEDL, 
"Tis enact. too, my daughter, leave me. 
81018 


* y * * 
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810 ISMUNDA. 


I go, my father—Bat how fares the king? 


81 FFREDI, 
He is no more. Gone to that awful ſtate, 
Where _ the crown wear only of their virtues, 
S1615MUNDA. _ 


[How bright muſt then be his !— This ſtroke i is ſudden. 


He was this morning well, when to the chace 
Lord Tancred went. 
 S1yeREDI, 

"Tis true. But at his years 
Death gives ſhort notice—Drooping nature then, 
Without a guſt of pain to ſhake it, falls. | 
His death, my daughter, was that happy period 
Which few attain. The duties of his day 
Were all diſcharg'd, and gratefully enjoy d 
1's nobleſt bleſſings ; calm as evening ſkies, m5 
Was his pure mind, and lighted up with hopes 
That open heaven ; when, for his laſt long _ 
Timely prepar'd, à laſſitude of life, 
A pleaſing venrihbf of mortal joy, 
Fell on his ſoul, and down he ſunk to reſt. 
O may my death be ſuch He but one wiſh 
Left unfulſill d, which was to ſee count 7 ancrcd— 

SIGISMUNDA., 
To ſee count Tancred !—Pardon me, my lord 

SIFFREDI. 
For what, my daughter ?—But, with ſuch emotion, 
Why did you ſtart at mention of count Taucred? 
1 . 81618- 


oo raN ED 


- 


| S10remuknDA. 
Nothing only hop'd the dying king 
Might mean to make ſome generous juſt t 
For this 0 21 worthy charge, this noble oy 
. 
And 5 bas done it largely Leave me now 
I want foo n ene with lord F ancred. 


CIS — — — as Fron 
The 
0 c E. * E in. 
13 
| 2 . 1 The 
My abe are but too true — If theſe old eyes And 
Can trace the marks of love, a mutual paffon 47 


Has ſeiz'd, I fear, my daughter. and this prince, And 
My ſovereign no Should it be ſo? Ah; there, 


There lurks a brooding tempeſt, that may ſhake 18 
: My long. concerted ſcheme, to ſettle rm 1 He! 
The public peace and welfare, which the king The 
Has made the prudent baſis of his Will . He 
Away! unworthy yiews ! you ſhall not tempt me! The 
Nor intereſt, nor ambition ſhall ſeduce The 
My fixt reſolve—-— periſh the ſelfiſh thought, | 8 


Which our own good prefers to that of millions The 
He comes—my king—unconſcious of his fortune. W fle 
OO eee I ol Lane bo = He 


— 


SIGISMUN'D A 


s E NE IV. 


On ES 
Tasen zg, smn. 


Tancar ED. 
My lord Siffreds, i in your. looks I read, 
| Confirm'd, the mournful news that fly abroad 
from tongue to tongue We 975 at 2 r n 
men e 0 19 
sirrizbi 5 $26 
1 Ves, we have loſt a father! 
The greateſt bleſſin 8 heaven beftows on mortal. 
And ſeldom found amidft theſe wilds of time. 
A good, a worthy king [——Hear me, my 7. axcred, 
And I will tell'thee, in a few plain words, 
How he deſerv'd that beſt, that glorious tle. 8 
Tis nought complex, *tis clear as truth and virtue. 
He lov'd his people, deem'd them all his children; 
The good exalted and deprefs'd the bad. Idre 
- He fpurn'd the flattering crew; with ſeorn rejected 
3 Their finooth advice that only means gra 
Their ſchemes to aggrandize him into baſeneſs: 
Nor did he leſs diſdain the ſecret breath, -  - 
The whiſper d tale, that blights a virtuous name. 
He ſought alone the good of thoſe for whom 
He was entruſted with the ſovereign power: 
Well knowing that a people in their rights 
a 48 protected; living arg 
JJ. 


— 


3 of riper years — But if they ſeek 


| | p 1 3 ' 1 Y - [1 
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Beneath the ſacred ſhelter 'of the Jaws, 
Encourag'd in their genius, arts, and labours, 
And happy each as he himſelf deſerves, 


Are ne'er ungrateful. © With unfparing hand 
They will for him provide: their filial love 


And confidence are his unfailing treaſure, 
And overy honeſt man his Oh guard. 


| TancreD. 
A 8 face of grief o erſpreads the city. 
I mark'd the people, as I hither came, 
In crouds aſſembled, ſtruck with filent ſorrow, 
And pouring forth the nobleſt praiſe of tears. 
| Thoſe, whom remembrance of their former woes, 
And'long experience of the vain illufions 


Of youthful hope, had into wiſe conſent 


And fear of change corretted, wrung their hands, 
And often caſling up their eyes to heaven 
Gave ſign of fad conjecture. Others wow Hs 


Athwart their grief, or real or affected, 


A gleam of expectation, from what chance 15 


And change might bring. A mingled murmur run 


Along the ſtreets; and, from the lonely court 
Of him who can no more aſſiſt their fortunes, 
I ſaw the courtier-fry, with eager haſte, 
Al hurrying to Ceonſfantia. _ 
SIFFREDI. 
Noble . 
1 joy to hear from thee theſe juſt reflexions, 


% 


Conflantia, 


75 


2 
F, 


$1.G I'S'M/U)N;/D. A: 203 
ee, truſt me, they miſtake their courſe. 


ee, TTY 7 USES 
How! Is the not my lord the late king's fiſter, - 
Heir to the crown of S7c:ly 2 the laſt | 
Of our fam d Norman line, and now our queen! ? 
\SiypnEDL. 
1 tis true; 1 is the late Uta ſiſter, 
The ſole ſurviving offspring of that tyrant 
William the bad ſo for his vices ſtil'd; 
Who ſpilt much noble blood, and fore oppreſs'd | 
Th' exhauſted land: whence grievous wars aroſe, 
And many a dire convulſion ſhook the ſtate. 
When he, whoſe. death Sicilia mourns to-day, 
William, who has and well deſerv'd the name 
Of Good, ſucceeding to his father's throne, 
Reliey'd his country's woes—But ta return | 
She is the late king's ſiſter, born ſoine months 
After the tyrant's death, but not next heir. 
„„ TT AMDSTS:; | 
You mach ſurprize me—May I then unn, 
To aſk who is? | 8 
Sirras DI... 
. Come nearer, noble 7. . 
Son of my care! I muſt, on this occaſion, | 
Conſult thy generous heart; which, when conducted 
By rectitude of mind and honeſt virtues, 
Gives better counſel than the hoary head— 
Then know, there lives a prince, here in Palermo, 
The lineal offspring of our famous hero, = 
| 2 5 Roger 


* 


8 


IG 
5 . 
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| Taxco. Ve 

„ ' Great heaven|—How far remor'd 

| From that our mighty founder ? Ph . 
5 Sr. 


His great 8 


Sprung from his eldeſt ſon, enz died ere 
Before his n, 7 | 

| 8 

„ Ha the prince you mean 
Ts he not Manfred's ſon? The r brave, 
VUnhappy Manfred, whom the tyrant illiam 
| You juſt now mention d, not content to ſpoit | 


Of his paternal crown, threw into fetter, 
And infamouſly murder d. : 


1 - 


Sir rebi. 3 
Ves —the kme. 
BY | Taxcas, „ 


. By heavens ! Fs; joy to find our Norman reign, 

The world's ſole light amidft theſe barbarous ages 
Yet rears its head ; and ſhall not, from the lance, 
Paſs to the feeble diſlaff—But this Fine: 

Where has he lain conceal'd ? 5 


, © SrppnEDe, 

ee The late good king 
By dls pity moy'd, contriv'd' to fave him 
From his dire father's unrelenting rage; 
And had him rear'd in private, as became 
Hin birth and hopes, with "er 1 princely nurture. 


? 


Till 


Till x 


By cn 
He in 
His Þ 
But v 
As to 
His ſ 
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Till now, too young to rule a troubled ſtate, 
By civil broils moſt miſerably tor, 
He in bis ſafe retreat has lain conceal'd, 
His birth and fortune to himſelf eon 1 
But when the dying king to me entruſted, 
As to the chancellor of the realm, his will, 
His . he nam'd him. OED 
7 | T. NCRED. - 


| Happy youth! 
He then will triumph wer his father's foes, 


Ofer haughty Ofnoad, and the tyrant's daughter. 


""'SIFPREDI., | 
Ay, that i is what I dread—that heat of youth; ; 
There jurks, I fear, perdition to the ſtate, 
I dread'the horrors of rekindled war: 
Tho? dead, the tyrantftill is to be fear'd ; 
His daughter's party ſtill is ſtrong, and numerous: 
Her friend, earl Oſmond, conſtable of Siciſy, 
Experienc'd, brave, high-born, of mighty intereſt, 
Better the prince and princeſs ſhould by marriage 
Unite their friends; their intereſt and their claims ; 
Then will the peace wy wellare of the land 
On a firm baſis riſe. - 

Tan NCRED. | 

My lord Set, 
If by myſelf I of this prince may 5 
That ſcheme will ſcarce ſacceed—Your prudent age 
In vain will counſel, if the heart forbid it— _-- 


But wherefore fear? The right is clearly his; 


ws And, 


„ 
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And, under your direction, with each man To 
Of worth, and ſtedfaſt loyalty, to back In] 
At once the king's appointment and his birthright, - For 
There is no ground for fear. They have great odds, Til 
Againſt the afoniſh'd ſons of violence, It 
Who fight with awful juſtice on their fide. An 
All Sicily will rouze, all faithful hearts Eve 
Will range themſelves around prince Manfred's ſon. Th 
For me, I here devote me to the ſervice * 
Of this young prince; I every drop of blood "1 
Will loſe with joy, with tranſport, in his cauſe— ba 
Pardon my warmth—but that, my lord, will never 1 
To this deciſion come Then find the prince; 
Loſe not a moment to awaken in him . 
The royal ſoul. Perhaps he now deſponding 5 Ne 
Pines in a corner, and laments his fortune; Ar 
phat in the narrower bounds of private life „ 
He muſt confine his aims, thoſe ſwelling virtues Bu 
Which d his noble: father he ING N Ple 
. SrtyynREDL,, | T 
W regurillets; in the common bane II 
Of youth he melts, in vanity and love. Cl 
But if the ſeeds of virtue glow within him, II 
I will awake a higher ſenſe, a lore ” Ar 
That graps the loy es and e ee of millions. Ot 
 TancRED. . Fc 
Why that farmiſe ? Or ſhould he love, Siffredi, O 
I doubt not, it is nobly, which will raiſe A 


8 And animate his virtues - O permit me T 


* 


ds, 


A fair delightful champain ſtrew'd with flowers. 


— 


- - 
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To plead the cauſe of youth—Their virtue oft, 


In pleaſure's ſoft enchantment lulFd a while, 

Forgets itſelf ; it ſleeps and gayly dreams,” 

Till great occaſion rouſe it: Then all flame, _ 
It walks abroad, with heighten'd ſoul and vigour, | 
And by the change aſtoniſhes the world. 

Even with a kind of ſympathy, I feel . 
The joy that waits this prince; when all the powers, 
Th' expanding heart can wiſh, of doing good $ 
Whatever ſwells ambition, or exalts LE 


The human ſoul into divine emotions, | on RE 
All croud at once upon him. 1 
S1FFREDI. | 
Ah, my Tancred, 


Nothing ſo 4 as in 5 ; 
And at a diſtance ſeen, the courſe of honour, 


But when the practice comes 3 when our fond paſſions, 
Pleaſure, and pride, and ſelf. indulgence, throw 
Their magic duſt around, the proſpect roughens: 
Then dreadful paſſes, craggy mountains riſe, 
Cliffs to be ſcal'd, and torrents to be ſtem'd: 
Then toil enſues, and perſeverance ſtern ;. 
And endleſs combats with our groſſer ſenſe, 
Oft loſt, and oft renew'd ; and generous pain 
For. others felt; and, harder leſſon ſtill! | 
Our honeſt bliſs for others facrific'd ; 7 
And all the rugged taſk of virtue quails 
The ſlouteſt heart of common reſolution. 

T wL 


— 
7 
0 


Few ah oer this turbid ſcene of ns. „ Of h 
* Few gain the ſummit, breathe that pureſt air, That 
That heavenly ether, which untroubled ſees = The 
The oem ** vice and paſſion rage below. Og! 
15 „Tae. Thi: 
Moſt tr true, my nab * But why thus augure ill? Let 
You ſeem. to doubt this prince. I know him not. Set 
Vet oh, methinks, my heart could anſwer for him! N 
IT be juncture is ſo high, ſo ſtrong the gale Wh 
That blows from heaven, as thro' the deadeſt ſoul I th 
* breathe the godlike energy of virtue. Ves 
S1FFREDI., Th 
Hear "x immortal ſhades of his great fathers |— She 
Forgive me, ſir, this trial * you heart : "v3 
Thou! Thou art hel. e Zed It 
: 1 n A 
- Siffrea: / 
aver OT; It 
| 4 7. od tak? T 
Tkonwrt the man ef ell be Win) thoufurde | by 
That toil upon the boſom of this iſle, - T 
By heaven elected io command the reſt, , . 
To rule, N them, and to make tem happy ! 1 
 Taxcred. Y 
e father! 1 the laif ſupport , 
© Of the fam'd Norman line, that awes the world ! l 
I! who this morning wander d forth an orphan. d 
Outcaſt of all but thee, my ſecond father! ; 


| Tlius call'd to glory ! to the firſt great lot 


Of 


— 
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Of 1 kind lO wonder- working Hand 55 
That, in majeſtic filence, ſways at will! 
The mighty movements of unbounded nature; 

O grant me, Heaven ! the virtues to ſuſtain © 

This awful burden of ſo many heroes ! | 

Let me not be exalted into ſhame, ; 

Set up the worthleſs pageant of vain grandeur. 

Meantime I thank the juſtice of the king, 

Who has my right bequeath'd me. Thee, Siffredi,” 

I thank: thee—O I ne'er enough can thank thee ! 

Yes, thou haſt been thou art—ſhalt be my father 5 

Thou ſhalt direct my unexperienc'd years, 

Shalt be the ruling head, and I the hand. 

SirrREDI. 

It is enough for me to ſee my ſovereign 

Aſſert his virtues, and maintain his en. 
Nane 
I think, TY you ſaid the king comm 

To you his will. I hope it is not clogg d 

With any baſe conditions, any clauſe, _ 

To tyrannize my heart, and to Conflantia 

Enſlave my hand devoted to another. 

The hint you juſt now. gave of that alliance, 

You mult imagine, wakes my fear. * But know, 

In this alone I will not bear diſpute, 

Not even from thee, Sz fredi! Let the council 
he ſtrait aſſembled, and the will there open'd : 
Thence iſſue ſpeedy orders to convene, 
de the ſenate; where thoſe barons, 

Who 


* ö 8 4 


r 
ee 
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| Who now are i in Palermo, will attend uic 
To pay their ready homage to their hive, Thi e 


© Their rightful king, who claims his native crown, 
And will not be a king by deeds and parchments. 
| „ Men,, 
I go, my liege. But once again permit me 
To tell you — Now, now, is the trying criſis, 
That muſt determine of your future reign, 
O with heroic rigour watch your heart | 
And to the ſovereign duties of the king, 
'Th' unequal'd pleaſures of a God on earth, 
Submit the common joys, the common paſſions, 
Nay, even the virtues of the private man. N 
f | Tanck 3 5 My 
Of that no more. They not oppoſe, but aid, 
Invigorate, cheriſh, and reward each other. 


The kind TOY Wiſdom i is no tyrant. : 3 
— — e M. 

. 1 0 Se 
80 E N * v. | 5 

| 5 Tancazp How dt | 80 
Now, generous Sigiſnunda, comes my tun | v 


To ſhew my love was not of thine unworthy, 
When fortune bade me bluſh to look to thee. 


But what is fortune to the wiſh of love “. B 
A miſerable bankrupt! O tis poor. 
Tiis ſcanty all, whate' er we can beſtow ! | 2 Y 


The wealth of * is wretchedneſs and want 
2 | * 
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Quick, let me find her! taſte-that higheſt joy, 


Th exalted heart can know, the mixt effuſion 
Of gratitude and love !—Behold, ſhe comes! 


SCENE VI. 
Tavenzv, S1G1SMUNDA, 


Tancaed. 
My fluttering foul was all on wing to find thee, 
My love ! my Sigi/mundal p 
SIGISMUNDA, 
„ Tancred | 
Tell me, what means this myſtery and gloom _. 
That lowrs around ? Juſt now, involy'd in thought, 
. My father ſhot athwart me—You, my lord, 
Seem ſtrangely moy'd—l1 fear ſome dark event 
From the king's death to trouble our repoſe, 
That tender calm we in the woods of Belmont 
So happily enjoy'd — Explain this hurry, 
What means it ? Say. | 
. ' Taxcrgp. 
It means that we are happy! 
Beydud our moſt romantic wiſhes happy l 
S1GISMUNDA, 


| You but perplex me more. - 


T _ 


| Fam'd Roger's lineal ide, was my father. 


* 
11 q 1 ” 
38 6 p 
? TY 7 


1 
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Eng obo 7 Tanczo- 592 
3 It means, my faire! | 
That thou art queen of Sicily ; and I 


The happieſt of mankind ! than monarch more! 


Becauſe with thee I can adorn my throne, - 
Manfred, who fell by tyrant Wikia's rage, 


[Paufing, 
von droop, my love; 3 dejected on a ſudden; 


- You ſeem to mourn my fortune The ſoft tear 


Springs i in thy eye O let me Liſs it off 


det 7: my Sig;munde ?* | BS ay 1, 


* 
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Royal Tancred, 
None at your glorious fortune can like me 
Rejoice yet me alone, of all icllians, 
It makes A" „ | 

, Taxcaep. 
| I ſhould hate it then ! 

Should throw, with ſcorn, the { plendid ruin from me l- 
No, Sigi/munda, *tis my hope with thee 
To ſhare it, whence it draws its richeſt value. | 


. 


You are 1 ee at humble 8 


Tancaed. | 
Thou a art my queen! the ſovereign afa "my foul! 
Von never reign'd with ſuch triumphant luſtre, 
Such winning charms as now; yet, thou art ſtill 
Abo "uw the tender, generous — ! 
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Who, with a heart exalted far above 
Thoſe ſelfiſh views that charm the common breaſt, | 
Stoop'd from the height of life and courted beauty, 
Then, then, to love me, when I ſeem'd of fortune 
The hopeleſs outcaſt, when I had no friend. 
None to protect and own me but thy father. 
And would'ſt thou claim all goodneſs to thyſelf? 
Canſt thou thy Tancred deem ſo dully form'd, 
Of ſuch groſs clay, juſt as I reach the Point 
A point my wildeſt hopes could never image 
In that great moment; full of every virtue, 
That 1 ſhould then ſo mean a traitor prove 
To the beſt bliſs and honour of mankind, _. 
So much diſgrace the human heart, as then, 
For the dead form of flattery and pomp, 
The faithleſs joys of courts, to quit kind erath, 
The cordial ſweets of friendſhip and of love, 
The life of life! my all, my S:gi/munds / _ 
I could upbraid thy. fears, call them unkind, 
Cruel, unjuſt, an outrage to my _ 
Did toy not 1 from love. 


81018 UNDA. 
Think not, my Kind; 

That to ſuch nh Jonhes I-can deſcend. | 
Your heart, I know, diſdains the little thought 
Of changing with the vain external change 
Of circumſtance and fortune. Rather thence 
It would, with riſing ardor, greatly feel 
A noble pride to ſhew itſelf the ſame. 

; | | But, 
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But, ah | the hearts of kings are not. their own. 
There is a haughty duty that ſubjects them 


J To chains of ſtate, to wed the public welfare, 


And not indulge the tender private virtues. 
Some high-deſcended princeſs, who will bring 
Ne power and intereſt to your throne, demands 
Your royal hand—perhaps Conflantig— 
__- _ Taxerap, 

She! 
O name her not tl Were I this moment free, 
And diſengag'd as he who never felt 
The powerful eye of beauty, never figh'd _ 
For matchleſs worth like thine, I ſhould abhor 
All thoughts of that alliance. Her fell father 


. Moſt baſely murder'd mine; and ſhe, his daughter, 


Supported by his barbarous party full, 
His pride inherits, his imperious ſpirit, 


And inſolent pretenſions to my throne. 

And canſt thou deem me then ſo poorly tame, 

So cool a traitor to my father's blood, 

As from the prudent cowardice of ſtate 

E'er to ſubmit to ſuch a baſe propoſal ? 

Deteſted thought ! O doubly, doubly hateful! 

From the two ſtrongeſt paſſions ; from averſion 

To this Conſtantia—and from love to thee. 
Cuſtom, tis true, a venerable tyrant, 

Oer ſervile man extends her blind dominion : 

The pride of kings enſlaves them; their ambition, 

Or intereſt, lords it o er the better 

But 
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But vain their talk, maſk'd under ſpecious words | 

Of ſtation, duty, and of public good: 8 

They whom juſt heaven has to a throne exalted, 

To guard the rights and liberties of others, 

What duty binds them to betray their own ? 

For me, my free-born heart ſhall bear. no ditates, - 

But thoſe of truth and honour ; wear no chains, 

But the dear chains of love and Sigiſnunda ! 

Or if indeed my choice muſt be directed 

By views of public good, whom ſhall I chuſe 

80 fit to grace, to dignify a crow, 

And beam ſweet mercy on a happy people, 

As thee, my love ? whom place upon my throne 

But thee, deſcended from the good Siffredi ? 

'Tis fit that heart be thine, which drew from him 

Whate'er can make it worthy thy 
SIGISMUNDA. 

Ceaſe, ceaſe, to raiſe my hopes above my duty. 

Charm me no more, my Tancred /—O that we 

In thoſe bleſt woods, where firft you won my ſoul, 

Had paſs'd our gentle days; far from the toil 

And pomp of courts ! Such is the wiſh of love; 

Of love, that, with delightful weakneſs, knows 

No bliſs and no ambition but itſelf. 

But, in the world's full light, thoſe charming dreams, 

Thoſe fond illuſions vaniſh. Awful duties, 

The tyranny of men, even your own heart, 

Where lurks a ſenſe your paſſion ſtifles now, 

And proud imperious honour call you from me. 


Tis 


TANCRED on: 


Nis all in vain—You cannot huſh a voice - 
That murmurs here I muſt not be perſuaded ! 
Taxen kp, kneeling. 
KHear me, thou ſoul of all wy hopes and wiſhes ! 
And witneſs, heaven ! prime ſource of love and joy ! 
Not a whole warring world combin'd againſt me; 
Its pride, its ſplendor, its impoſing forms, 
Nor intereſt, nor ambition, nor the face 
Of ſolemn ſtate, not even thy father's wiſdom, 
Shall ever ſhake my faith to Sig/munda 25 
5 [7 Trumpets and acclamations beard. py 

75 hark! the public voice to duties call me, | 8 

Which with unweary'd zeal I will diſcharge; 
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And thou, yes thon, ſhalt be my bright reward— 2 
Vet —ere I go—to halt thy lovely fears, oh je. 
Thy delicate I — | uri bis name. AS 
Sign'd with my name, and give it to thy father : M3 
Tell him tis my command, it be all d . HM of 
| With a moſt ſtrict and ſolemn marriage · contract. 9 
How dear each tie wanne Be 


| That more unites me to my Sifu. 


? For thee and for b good to live, 
Is all the bliſs which ſovereign power can give. 


Eu of the Fi 48. 
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Sir EDI alone. 
O far ds well—The late king's will ride 
Upon the plan I counſel'd ; that prince Tazcred 
Shall make Conſſantia partner of his throne. 
O great, O wiſh'd event! whence the dire ſeeds 
Of dark inteſtine brolls, of civil war, 
And all its dreadful miſeries and crimes, 
Shall be for ever rooted from the land. : 
May theſe dim eyes, long blaſted by the rage 
Of cruel faction and my country's won: 
Tir'd with the toils and vanities of life,” 
Behold this period, then be closd in peace! 

But how this mighty obſtacle ſurmount, | 
Which love has thrown betwike ? Love, that-difturbs 
The ſchemes of wiſdom ftilt; "that wing'd with paſſion, | 
Blind and impetudus in its fond purſuits, 
Leaves the grey-headed reaſon far behind. 
Alas! how frail the ſtate of human bliſs ! 
When even our honeſt paſſions oft deſtroy it. 
J was to blame, in ſolitude and ſhades, 


Infectious 


11 TANC RED ou 

Infectious ſcenes ! to truſt their youthful hearts. 

Would I had mark'd the rifing flame ! that now 

Burns out with dangerous force—My daughter owns 

Her paſſion for the king; ſhe trembling own'd it, 

With prayers and tears and tender nee, 

That almoſt ſhook my firmneſs—And this blank, 

Which his raſh fondneſs gave her, ſhews how much, 
To what a wild extravagance he loves 

I fee no means—it foils my deepeſt thought— 
How to controul this madneſs of the king, 

That wears the face of virtue, and will thence 

Diſdain reſtraint, will from his generous heart 
Borrow new rage, even ſpeciouſſy oppoſe 

To reaſon reaſon—But it muſt be done. 

My own advice, of which I more and more 

Approve, the ſtri conditions of the will, 

Highly demand his marriage with Confaitia ; 

Or elſe her party has a fair pretence 

And all, at once, is horror and confufion— 

How iflue from this maze ? The crouding barons 

Here ſummon'd to the palace, meet already, 

To pay their homage, and confirm the will. 

On a few moments hangs the public fate, 
On a few haity moments—Ha ! there ſhone 

A gleam of hope—Yes—with this very paper 

T yer will ſave nim Neceſſary means 

For good and noble ends can ne'er be wrong. 

In that reſiſtleſs, that peculiar caſe, 

Deceit is truth and virtue But how hold 


1. 
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This lion in the toil ?—O I will form it 
Of ſuch a fatal thread, twiſt it ſo ſtrong 
With all the ties of honour and of duty, 
That his moſt defperate fury ſhall not break 
The honeſt ſnare—Here is the royal hand 
I will beneath jt write a perfect, full, 
And abſolute agreement to the will ; | 
Which read before che nobles of the r-alin 
Aſſembled, in the facred face of S:ci/y, 
Conſtantia preſent, every heart and eye 
Fix'd on their monarch, every tongue applauding, 
He muſt ſubmit, his dream of love muſt vaniſh— + 
It ſhall be done! --- To me, I know, tis r ruin; 
But ſafety to the public, to the king. 
I will not reaſon more, I will not liſten 
Even to the voice of honour—No—'tis fix'd ! 
] here devote me for my prince and countryz 
Let them be ſafe, and let me nobly periſh! ! 


Behold earl O comes; without whoſe aid 
My * are all in vain. 


"SCENE - 
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Oau, Styynor. 


i u lord 18 e, 
I from the council haſten'd to Conflantia, 


And have accompliſh'd what we there propos d. 


The princeſs to the will ſubmits her claims. 
She with her preſence means to grace the ſenate, 
And of your royal charge young Taucrad s hand 
Accept. At firſt igMeed, it Mock · d her hopes 

Of reigning ſole, xhis new ſurprizing ſcene 

Of Manfred's ſok, appointed by the king 

With her joint-heir—But ſo fully/ſh 
The juſtice of the caſe, "the publig good 5 
And ſure eftabliſh'd peace which thence would riſe, 
Join'd to the ſtrong neceſſity that urg d her, 

If on Sicilia's throne ſhe meant to ſit, 

As to the wiſe diſpoſal of th will 


Her high ambition tam' d. Methought, beſides, - 


I cguld diſcern that not from Fringe merely 
5 to this choice ſubmitted. _ 
i ET StyynEDr; 

Noble Oſmond, 
You have in this done to the public great 
And ſignal ſervice. Yes, I muſt avow it; 
- 'This frank and ready inſtance of your zeal, 


di fredi 
The gl 
Improv 
Diviſio 
I had b 
'Tis yo 
That b 
Had fa 
The ſo 
Down 
Owe tl 
And th 
You wi 
[ have 
In Szcr, 
Ought 
Nor tri 
Hence! 
Its hot 
All me 
To yor 
No int 
Nor is 
There 
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In ſuch a trying criſis of the ſtare, c. 

When intereſt and ambition might have warp'd 

Your views; I own, this truly generous virtue 

Upbraids the raſhneſs of my former PRI: | 
O suo. | 

S;fredi, 10. To you belongs the praife; 

The glorious \ work is yours. Had I not bind, 

Improv'd the wiſh'd occaſion to wot out 

Diviſion from the land; and ſave my country, 

Ibad been baſe, been infamous for ever. 
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'Tis you, my lord, to whom the many thouſands, 


That by the barbatous ſword of civil war 

Had fallen inglorious, owe cheir lives; to you 
The ſons of this fair iſle, from ker firſt peers 
Down to the ſwain who tills her golden plains, 
Owe their ſafe homes, their ſoft domeſtic hours, 


And thro? late time poſterity ſhall bleſs you, 


You who advis'd this will—I bluſh to think, 

have ſo long oppos'd the beſt good man 

In Sicily—— With what impartial care 

Ought we to watch o'er prejudice and paſſion, 

Nor truſt too much the Jaundic'd eye .of party: ? 

Henceforth its vain deluſions I renounce, | 

Its hot determinations, that confine 

All merit and all virtue to itſelf. 

To yours I join my hand; with you will own 

No intereſt and no party but my country. 

Nor is your friendſhip. only my ambition: 

There is a dearer name, the name of Flacher, —_ 
Yeu. JV. - G | 


In the firſt bleſſom, it matures our friendſhip. 


| % 
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By which I ſhould rejoiee to call Siffred:. 
Your daughter's hand would to the public Seal 


Unite ar. PO tanned 
EIS; |; | bh 
. 5 1 My lord, Siffred 
You have my glad conſent. 'To be allied Bebo 
To your diftinguiſh'd family, and merit, Perhay 
I ſhall eſteem-an honour. From my ſoul Vield 
I here embrace gar Rn as my friend, 1 
And ſon. FA | By fig 
6, acting 1 Of loy 
| You make him happy. | This aſſent, To ch 
| So frank-and warm, to what I long have wiſh'd, Nor ſu 


Engages all my giatitude ; at once, 


I from this moment vow myſelf the friend, 
And zealous ſervant of St feui's houſe. 


Enter an Meer belonging to the court. 
| Or rickx 7 SiryrED1, | 
The FUE my lord, demands your ſpeedy preſence 
SirrREDI. 
I will attend him ſtrait— Farewell, my lord: 
The ſenate meets; there, a few moments hence, 
I will rejoin you. 
| Os Mo. 

There, :. my noble lord, 

We will compleat this falutary work, 


Will there begin a new auſpicious era, 
ll 


My lor 
Unites 
We me 
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2 alone. | 
Sifreds gives his daughter — e 
But does ſhe give herſelf? Gay, young, and flatter d, 
Perhaps engag'd, will ſhe her youthful heart 
Yield to my harſher, uncomplying years ? 
I am not form'd, by flattery and praiſe, 
By fighs and tears, and all the whining trade 
Of love, to feed a fair-one's vanit & 
its To charm at once and ſpoil her. Theſe ſoft arts 
Nor ſuit my years nor temper ; theſe be left 
To boys and doating age. A prudent father, - 
By nature charg'd to guide and rule her choice, 
Reſigns his daughter to a huſband's power, 
Who with ſuperior dignity; with reafon, ' 
And manly tenderneſs, will ever love. her; 
Nor firſt a kneeling flave, and then a tyrant. 


- — — 
1 


1 
es. at 


SCENE Iv. 
 OsMonD, Barons. 


Ce, 


Os MOND. 
My lords, I greet you well, This wondrous * 
Unites us all in amity and-friendſhip. f 
We meet to-day with open bearts and looks, 
EN | Go Not 


o 
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Not gloom'd by party, ſcouling on each other, 
But all the children of one happy ifle, 

'The ſocial ſans of liberty. No pride, 
No paſſion now, no thwarting views divide us : 
Prince Manfred's line, at Jaſt, to Wiiliam's join'd, 
Combines us in one family of brothers. 
'This to the late good king's well-order'd will, 
And wiſe S;7edi's generous care we owe. 
I truly give you joy. Firſt of you all, 
T here renounce thoſe errors and diviſions 
That have ſo long diſturb'd our peace, and ſeem'd, 
Fermenting Kill, to threaten new commotions— 
By time inſtructed let us not diſdain 
Jo quit miſtakes. ' We all, my lords, have err'd. 
Men may, I m be honeſt, tho? they differ. 

| Aft Baron. 
Who follows not, my lord, the fair example 
You ſet us all, whate er be his pretence, 
Loves not with ſingle and unbiaſs'd heart 


His country as he ought. 
2d Baron. 


O beauteous peace! 
Sweet union of a ſtate | What elſe, but thou, 
Gives ſafety, ſtrength, and glory to a people ! 
I bow, lord conſtable, beneath the ſnow 
Of many years; yet in my breaſt revives 
A youthful flame. Methinks, I ſee again 
Thoſe gentle days ;renew'd, that bleſs'd our iſle, 
Ke by — waſteful fury of diviſion, 
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'orſe than our Tinas moſt deſtructive fires, 
t deſolated funk. I ſee our plains Get” 
nbounded waving with the gifts of harveſt ; 
Dur ſeas with commerce throng'd, our buſy ports 
Wich chearful toil. Our Zana blooms afreſh ; 
\freſh the ſweets of thymy Hybla flow. | 
Dur nymphs and ſhepherds, ſporting in each vale, 
luſpire new ſong, and wake the paſtoral reed 
he tongue of age is fond Come, come, my ſons ; 
] long to ſee this prince, of whom the world 
peaks largely well—His father was my friend, 
The brave unhappy Manfred—Come, my lords ; 
We tarry here too long. 


LOEME Vs 
Two Orrickks, keeping off the croud, 


One of the croud. 
Shew us our king, 
The valiant Manfred's fon, who lov d the people — 
We muſt, we will behold him Give us way. 
iſt Orriezx. 
Pray, gentlemen, give back it muſt not be 
Give back, I pray —on ſuch a glad occaſion 
would not ill entreat the loweſt of you. 
24 Man of the croul. 
Nay, give us but a glimpſe of our young king. 


rc WW. We 


} 
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We more than any baron of them all 
Will pay him true allegiance. 
2d Or rica. 
Friends indeed — 
You cannot 0 pl this way . We have ſtrict orders, 
To keep for him himſelf, and for the barons, 
All theſe apartments clear—Go to the gate 
That fronts the ſea—You there will find admiſſion. 


AL: | 
Long lee king Tatcred ! Ons fon—Huzza ! , 
| 5 offe 
| if OrriekR: 


I do not marvel at their rage of joy: 
He is a brave and-amiable prince. 
When in my lord S freu's houſe Thy'd, 
Bre by his favour I obtain'd this office, 
I there remember well the young Count Tancred. 
To ſee him and to love him were the ſame. | 
He was fo noble in his ways, yet ſtill 
So affable and mild—Well, well, old Vein 
Vet happy days awatt thee ! 
2d Orpicen, 

Grant it heaven ! 
we have ſeen fad and troublous times enough. 
He is, they ſay, to.wed the late king's ſiſter, 
Conſtantia. 

3 ſt Orpicen, 1 
Friend, of that I greatly doubt. 
Or I miſtake, or lord. S: Fredi's daughter, 
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The gentle — his heart. 
If one may judge by kindly cordial ae 
And fond aſſiduous care to pleaſe each other, 
Moſt certainly they love O be they bleſt, 
s they deſerve! It were great pity augt 
Should part a matchleſs pair: A no Arg = 
And the the blooming grace of Sicily {| 

2d OFFICER, 


My lord 2 Aue ed r 


6 roo LEE SE LES ET JJ "R/T 4 95 kg n EI 
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3 


Ropol ho, from the ſenate. 


| RopoLyno, 
My honeſt frlends, 
You may retire. [Officers go out. 
= A ſtorm is in the wind. | 
This Will perplexes all. No, 7. ancred never 
Can ſtoop to theſe conditions, which at once 
Attack his rights, his honour, and his love. 
Thoſe wiſe old men, thoſe plodding grave ſtate pedants, 
Forget the courſe of youth; their crooked prudence, 
To baſencſs verging ſtill, fargets'to take 
Into their G&ne-ſpun ſchemes the generous heart, 
That thro" the eobweb ſyſtem burſting lays 
Their labours waſte—So will this buſineſs prove, 
Or I miſtake the * from the pomp 
8 4 He 
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He feem'd at firſt to ſhrink ; and round his brow 
I mark'd a gathering cloud, when by his fide; 
As if deſign'd to ſhare the public homage, 
He ſaw the tyrants daughter. But confefs'd, 
At leaſt to me, the doubling tempeſt frown'd, 
And ſhook his ſwelling boſom, when he heard 
Th' unjuſt, the baſe conditions of the will. 
| Vacertain, toſt in cruel agitation, 
He oft, methought, addreſs d himſelf to ſpeak 
And interrupt Si fredi; who appear d, 
With conſcious haſte, to dread that interruption, 
And hurry'd on— But hark ! I hear a noiſe, 
As if th' aſſembly zofe—Ha ! Sigi/munda, 
Oppreſs'd with grief and wrapt in penſive ow, 
Paſſes along 
Sigiſmunda and attendants paſi ire the 
back ſcene. Laura advancer. 


— 
—_— 


of 


SCENE vll. 
RnopoLPHo, LAURA. 


Lava. 3 
Your high-prais'd friend, the kings 
Is falſe, molt vilely falſe ! The meaneſt ſlave 
Had ſhown a nobler heart; nor groſsly thus, 
By the firſt bait ambition ſpread, been gull'd. 


He Marfred's fon ! away! it cannot be! ng 


ie ſon of that brave prince could ne'er betray 
hoſe rights ſo long uſurp'd from his great fathers, 
Which he, this day, by ſuch amazing fortune, 
ad juſt regain d; he ne'er could ſacrifice _- 
All faith, all honour, gratitude and love, 
Even juſt reſentment of his father's fate, 
And pride itſelf ; whate er exalts a man 
Above the groveling ſons of peaſant- mud, 
All in a moment—And for what ? why truly,. 
For kind permiſſion, gracious leave, to fit _ 
On his own throne with tyrant William's * * 
_ _ Ropolyrfo. 
[tand amaz'd—You farely wrong him, Laure 
There muſt be ſome miſtake. _ 
Lav RA. 

There can be none! 
Sifiredi 3 his full and free conſant 
Before th' applauding ſenate. True indeed, 
A ſmall remain of ſhame, a timorous weak 
Even daſtardly in falſhood,. made him bluſh 
To act this ſcene in Sgi/munda's eye, 
Who ſunk beneath his perſidy and baſeneſs. | 
Hence, till to-morrow he adjourn'd the ſenate— 
To-morrow fix'd with infamy to crown him ! 
Then, leading off his gay: triumphant princeſs, 
He left the poor unhappy Sigi/munda;, 
To bend her trembling ſteps to that ſad home 


His faithleſs vows will render hateful. to her 
He — oaths cannot. bear his a Ly 
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8 4 E N . vn. 
Paxenuy, srerxzor, Roporr no. 


— entering to Sivvanvr:- 

| Avoid me, hoary traitor Go, Rodolpho, 
Give orders that all paſſages this way 

Be ſhut—Defend me from a hateful world, 

The bane of peace and honour—then return 
What! doſt thou haunt me ſtill? O monſtrous inſult! 

Unparallel'd indignity ! Juſt heaven! 

Was ever king, was ever man ſo treated ? 
S0 trampled into baſeneſs ! 

| S1FFREDI. 

Here, my liege, 

| Here ſtrike ! I nor deferve, nor aſk for mercy. 

Taren zo. 

Diſtraction —0 my ſoul— Hold, reaſon, hold 

Thy giddy ſeat—O this inhuman * 

ä thought! 

-SIFFRED1. | 
Exterminate thy ſervant! 
Tarent. 

All, all but mis 1 could dere bes- bat this! 

Fnis daring inſolence beyond example ! 

This murderous firoke that ſtabs my peace for ever 

That wounds me there—there! Where the human heart 
* ta —_— | f 
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| O bear it not, 1 
My da as yer on me your we? 
-  Tancrtn. 
Did ever tyrant image aught ſo cruel! 
The loweſt ſlave that crawls upon the earth, 
Robb'd of each comfort heaven beſtows on mortals; 
On the bare ground, has ſtill his virtue left, 
The ſacred treaſures of an honeft heart, 
Which thou haſt dar'd, with raft. audacious hand, 
And impious fraud, in me to violate—_ 
Sirrazpl. 
Behold, my liege, that raſh audacious hand, | 
Which not repents its crime—O glorious ! happy! 
If by my ruin I can fave your honour.. 
| Tancrep: 
Such honour I renounce! with ſovereign ſcorn 
Greatly deteſt it, and its mean adviſer! 
Haſt thou not dar'd beneath my name to ſhelter— 
My name for other purpoſes defign'd, : 
Given from the fondneſs of a faithful heart, 
With the beſt love o'erflowing—haft thou not 
Beneath thy ſovereign's name baſely preſum'd 
To ſhield a lye? a lye! inpublic utter'd, 
To all deluded $Szczly ? But know, 
This poor contrivance is as weak as baſe. 
In ſuch a wretched toil none can be held. | 
But fools and cowards—Soon thy flimſy art, 
Touch'd by my * my burning indignation, 
G 6. Shall 


ö 
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| Shall burſt like threads in flame l. Thy doating prudence 
But more ſecures. the Purpoſe it would ſhake. 
Had my reſolves been wavering and doubtful, 
This would confirm them, make them fix'd as fate; 

This adds the only motive that was wanting 
| To urge them on thro? war and deſolation— 
What! marry her! Conflantia! Her! the daughter 
Of the fell tyrant who'deſtroy'd my father 
The very thought is madneſs ! Ere thou ſeeſt. 
The torch of Hymen light theſe hated nuptials, 
Thou ſhalt behold Sicilia wrapt in flames, 
Her cities raz'd, her valleys drench'd with ſlaughter— 
Love ſet aſide - my pride aſſumes the quarrel. 
My hanour now is up; in ſpite of thee, 
A world combin'd againſt me, I will give 
This ſcatter'd Will in fragments to the winds,. 
Aſſert my rights, the freedom of my heart; 
Craſh all who dare oppoſe me to the 4. 
And * perdition on thee ! 

SIFFREDI. 
e Sir, tis juſt, 

Bxhauſt'on me your rage; ] claim it all. 
But for theſe public threats thy pts utters, 
'Tis what thou canſt not do- 


' TANCRED.. 

| Lcannot! ha! 
Driven to the dreadful brink of ſuch diſhonour, 
_ to * the ol coward brave, 


And. 
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And into fierceneſs rouze the mildeſt nature, 
What ſhall arreſt my vengeance? who? 
S1FFREDL, | 


Tancagd. a 
Away! dare not to juſtify thy crime! 
That, that alone can aggravate its horror, 
Add inſolence to inſolence - perhaps 
May make my rage forget 
SIFFREDI. 
O let it. burſt 
— i ee 
But when the ſtorm has vented all its fury, | 
Thou then muſt hear—nay more, I know, thou wilt — 
Wilt hear the calm, yet ſtronger voice of reaſon. 
Thou muſt refle& that a whole people's ſafety, 
The weal of truſted millions ſhould bear down, 
Thy ſelf the judge, thy fondeſt partial pleaſure. 
Thou muſt refle& that there. are other duties, 
A nobler pride, a more exalted honour, 
Superior pleaſures far, that will oblige, 
Compel thee, to abide by this my deed, 
Unwarranted perhaps in common juſtice, 
But which neceſſity, even virtue's tyrant, 
With awful voice commanded Ves, thou. muſt, 
In calmer hours, diveſt thee of thy love, 
Theſs common paſſions. of the vulgar breaſt, 
This boiling, beat of youth, 3 


iter 


The 
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The lover of thy people! | 


— | 
2» Traths Ml-employ'd A 
Abus'd to colour guilt bet king! a king! 
Yes, I will be a king, but not a ſlave 
In this will be a king ! in this my people 


Shall learn to judge how I will guard their rights, 


When they behold me vindieate my own. 
But have I, ſay, been treated like a king: 

| Heavens! could I ſtoop to ſuch outrageous uſage, 
J were a mean, a ſhameleſs wretch, unworthy 
To wield a ſcepter in a land of ſlaves, 

A foil abhorr'd of virtue, ſhould belye 

My father's blood, belye thoſe very maxims, 

At other times, you taught my youth——S#fred: / 


{tn a ſoftened tone of woice, 


8  S1FFRED?, 
Behold, my prince, behold thy poor old ſervant, 


Whoſe darling care, theſe twenty years, has been 


To nurſe thee up to virtue; who for thee, 
Thy glory and thy weal, renounces all, 

All intereſt or ambition can pour forth; 

What many a ſelfiſh father would purſue 
Thro' treachery and crimes: behold him here, 
Bent on his feeble knees, to beg, conjore thee, 
With tears to beg thee, to controul thy paffion, 
And fave thyſelf, thy honour, and thy people! 
Kneeling with me behold the many thouſands | 


To 
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To thy protection truſted : Fathers, mothers, 
The ſacred front of venerable age, 

The tender virgin and the helpleſs infant; 
The miniſters of heaven, thoſe, who maintain, 
Around thy throne, the majeſty of rule; 

And thoſe, whoſe labour, ſcorch'd by winds and fan; - 
Feeds the rejoicing public : ſee them all, | 
Here at thy feet, conjuring thee to fave them, 

From miſery and war, from crimes and rapine ! 

Can there be aught, kind heaven! in ſelf· indulgence 
To weigh down thefe ? This aggregate of love, 
With which compar'd the deareſt private paſſion: 

Is but the wafted duſt upon the balance? 

Turn not away—Oh is there not ſome part, 

In thy great heart, ſo ſenſible to kindneſs, - 

And generous warmth, ſome nobler part, to feel 
The prayers and tears of theſe, the i voice 
Of heaven and earth | 


Tancrep. 
There is! and thou baſt touch'd 5 it. 
Riſe, riſe, Sifredi—Oh ! thow haſt undone me; | 
Unkind old man !—O ill entreated Tarcred! 
Which way ſoe er I turn, diſhonour rears 
Her hideous front—and miſery and ruin! 
Was itfor this you took ſuch care to form me? 
For this imbued me with the quickeſt ſenfe 
Of ſhame ; rhtefe finer feelings, that ne'er vex 
The common maſs of mortals, dully happy 
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In bleſt inſenſibility ? O rather 
You ſhould have ſear d my heart; taught me that power 
And ſplendid intereſt lord it ſtill o'er virtue z 
That, gilded by proſperity and pride, 
There is no ſhame, no meanneſs: temper'd thus, 
I had been fit to rule a venal world, 

| Alas! what meant thy wantonneſs of prudence ? 
Why have you rais'd this miſerable conflict 
Betwixt the duties of the king and man ? 
Set virtue againſt virtue ?—Ah Siffred: 7 - 
"Tis thy ſuperfluous, thy unfeeling wiſdom, 
That has involv'd me in a maze of error, 
Almoſt beyond retreat But hold, my ſoul, 
Thy fteady purpoſe—Toſt by various paſſions, 
To this eternal anchor keep—There i ts. 

Can be no public without private virtue— 
Then mark me well, obſerve what I command; 
It is the ſole expedient now remaining 
To-morrow, when the ſenate meets again, 
Unfold the whole, unravel the deceit ; 
Nor that alone, try to repair its miſchief ; 


There all thy power, thy eloquence and intereſt Aw 
Exert, to reinſtate: me in my rights, An 
And from thy'own.dark ſnares to diſembroil me Avi 
Start not, my lord—This muſt and ſhall be done !. Th 
Or here, our friendſhip ends Howe er diſguis'd, - WI 
Whatever EI: nnn 4 Mz 
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| \SiryRED)L, {rod Rare ads 
ſhould e deſerve the name of traitor, 
And even a traitor's fate, had J fo ſlightly, 
From principles ſo weak, done what I did, 
* e 'er to diſavow i It— 
 TancreED. 
ry 
Sivyn box: 
My Rege, 
Expect not this—Tho' practis'd long in courts, 
J have not ſo far learn'd their ſubtle trade, 
To veer obedient wi:h each guſt of paſſion. 
] honour thee, I venerate thy orders, 
But honour more my duty. Nought on earth 
Shall ever ſhake me from that ſolid rock, f 


Nor ſmiles nor frowns.— 
| Tancnno. 
You will not then? 
Sir REI. | 
I cannot? 
TaxcaEp. | | 


Away! begone ! O my Rodolpho, come, 

And fave me from this traitor !—Hence, I ſay, 
Avoid my preſence ſtrait! and, know, old man, 
Thou my worſt foe beneath the maſk of friendſhip, 
Who, not content to trample in the duſt 

My deareſt rights, doſt with cool inſolence 

Perfiſt, and call it duty; hadſt thou not 
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A daughter that protects thee, thou ſhouldſt feel 
The vengeance thou eo eget 
Away! © 


—— i Ati. — — he. * * _ 


SCENE IX. 
TancreD, Ropol Ho. 


Ro DOLYHO. 

What can incenſe my prince ſo highly 

Againſt his friend Siffreds #5 
| 4710" ren, 
Friend ! Redelpho : 
When I have told thee what this friend has done, 
How play'd me like a boy, a baſe-born wretch, 
Who had nor heart nor ſpirit! thou wilt ſtand 
3 and wonder at my ſtupid patience. 


KODOLPHO, 
T heard, with mixt aſtoniſhment and grief, 
The king's unjuit diſhonourable will, 
Void in itfelf—1I ſaw you ſtung with rage, 
And writhing in the ſnare ; juſt as 1 went, 
At your command, to wait you here — but that 
Was the King s deed, not his. . 
TaxcRED. 

O e advis'd it! T: 
Theſe many years he has in ſecret hatch'd 
This black contrivance, glories in the ſcheme, - 

25 And 
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And proudly plumes him with his traiterous virtue. 
But that was nought, Rodolpho, nothing, nothing! 

O that was gentle, blameleſs to what follow'd ! 

I had, my friend, to Sig;/munde given, | 
To huſh her fears, in the full guſh of fondneſs, _ 

A blank fign'd by my hand—and he—O heavens ! 
Was ever ſuch a wild attempt he wrote 

Beneath my name an abſolute compliance 

To this deteſted Will; nay, dar'd to read it 

Before myſelf, on my inſulted throne 

His idle pageant plac'd—O words are weak 

| To paint the pangs, the rage, the indignation, 

That whirl'd from thought to thought my ſoul in tempeſt, 
Now on the point to burſt, and now by ſhame » 
Repreſs d But in the face of Sicily, 

All mad with acclamation, what, Rodo/pho, 
What could I do? The ſole relief that roſe 

To my diſtracted mind, was to adjourn | 

Th aſſembly till to- morrow But to-morrow 
What can be done ?—O it avails not what! 

I care not what is done—My only care 

Is how to clear my faith to S:g;/munda. 

She thinks me falſe ! She caſt a * that kill'd me ? 


O I am baſe in Sigiſnunda's eye 
The loweſt of mankind, 3 age perfidious ! 


RopoLt rao. 

This was a ſtrain of infolence indeed, 
A daring outrage of fo ſtrange a nature, 
As ſtuns me quite 1 
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98 | Oy Made ; 
That daſh'd not back, that moment, in his face, 
The bold preſumptuous lye - and cury'd this hand! 
That from a ſtart of poor diſſimulation, 
Led off my Sigi/munda's hated rival. 
Ah then! what, poiſon'd by the falſe appearance, 
What, Sigi/munda, were thy thoughts of mel! 
How, in the ſilent bitterneſs of ſoul, 
How didſt thou ſcorn me ! hate mankind, thyſelf, 
For truſting to the vows of faithleſs Tancred / 
For ſuch I ſcem'd—I was The thought diſtracts me! 
I-fhould have caſt a flattering world aſide, 
Ruſh'd from my throne, before thenr all avow'd her, 
The choice, 2 5 
And ſpurn'd the ſhameful fetters thrown upon it— 
Inſtead of that---confuſfion what I did 
Has clinch'd the chain, conkirm'd Sifred?'s crime, | 
And fix'd me down to infamy?. 
RoevoLeno. | 
Blame not 5 conduct, which your fituation 
Tore from your tortur'd heart---What could you do? 
Had you, ſo circumſtanc'd, in open ſenate, 
Before th affoniſh'd public, with no friends 
Prepar'd, no party form d, affronted thus 
The haughty princeſs and her powerful faction, 
Supported by this Will, the ſudden ſtroke, 
Abrupt and premature, might have recoil'd 


Upon 
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Upon yourſelf, even your own friends revolted, - 
Fai eee 
Beſides, conſider, had you then detected 
In its freſh guilt this action of Si fredi, 15 
You muſt with fignal vengeance have chaſtis'd 
As weak inſulted power that dares not puniſh. 
And how would that have ſuited with your love ? 
His daughter preſent too ? Truſt me, n. 
Howe er abhorrent to a heart like yours, 
Was fortunate and wiſe. Not that I mean 
Eer to adviſe ſubmiſſion—— * 27 
ern ae | 

Heavens! Submiſſion!” 
Could I deſcend to bear it, even in thought, 
Deſpiſe me, you, the world, and Sig;/munda! + 
Submiſſion No !—To-morrow's glorious light 
Shall flaſh diſcovery on this ſcene of baſeneſs. 
Whatever be the riſque, by heavens! to-morrow, 
I will o'erturm the dirty lye-built ſchemes 
Of theſe old men, and ſhew my faithful ſenate, 
That Marfred's ſon knows to aſſert and wear, 
With undiminiſh'd dignity, that crown 
This unexpected day has plac'd upon him. 
But this, my friend, theſe ſtormy guſts of pride 
Are foreign to my love Till S:gi/munde 
Be diſabus d, my breaſt is tumult all, 
And can obey no ſetiled courſe of reaſon. 
I ſee her ſull, * 


— 


That 
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That look, where with reproach complaint was mix d, 
Big with ſoft woe and gentle indignation, 

Which ſeem'd at once to pity and to ſcorn me 

O let me find her! I too long have left 

My Sigi/munda to converſe with tears, 

A prey to thoughts that picture me a villain. 

But ah! how, clogg'd with this accurſed ſtate, 


A tedious world, ſhall I now find acceſs? 


Fer father too Ten thouſand horrors eroud 

Into the wild fantaſtic eye of love | 
Who knows what he may do? Come then, wed friend, 
And by thy ſiſter's hand O let me ſteal 

A letter to her boſom—T no longer 

Can bear her abſence, by the juſt contempt 

She now muſt brand me with, inflam'd to madneſs. 
Fly, my Rodelpho, fly | engage thy ſiſter 

To aid my letter, and this very evening 

Secure an.interview—T would not bear 

This rack another day, not for my kingdom 

Till then deep-plung'd in ſolitude and ſhades, 

I will not ſee the hated face of man. 


Thought drives on thought, on paſſions paſſions roll; 
Her {miles alone can calm my raging foul. 


End of the Second Act. 
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ACT ' it SCENE 1. 
81 ceuu DA * ſuing in a 22 e 


H tyrant . ah more how faithleſs Canerad ! 
Ungenerous and inhuman in thy falſkood! 

Hadſt thou, this morning, when my hopeleſs heart, | 
Submiſſive to my fortune and my duty, 
Had fo much ſpirit left, as to be willing 
To give thee back thy vows, ah! hadſt thou then 
Confeſs'd the fad neceſſity thy ſtate 
Impos'd upon thee, and with gentle friendſhip, | 
Since we mult part at laſt, our parting ſoften'd ; 
I ſhould indeed—T ſhould have been unhappy, 
But not to this extream—Amidſt my grief, 


T had, with penſive pleaſure, cheriſh'd ſtil! 


The ſweet remembrance of thy former love, 

Thy image ſtill had dwelt upon my ſoul, 

And made our guiltleſs woes not-undelightful. 

But coolly thus---How couldft thou be ſo cruel ? 

Thus to revive my hopes, to ſoothe my love 

And call forth all its tenderneſs, then fink me 

In black deſpair What unrelenting pride 
| | Poſſeſs'd 
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; Poſleſs'd thy breaſt, that thou couldſt bear unmoy d 
To ſee me bent beneath a weight of ſhame ? 

Pangs thou canſt never feel? How couldſt thou orng me 
In barbarous triumph at a rival's car? 
How make me witneſs to a fight of horror? 
That hand, which, but a few ſhort hours ago, 

So wantonly abus'd my ſimple faith, 

Before th atteſting world given to another, 
Irrevocably given !—There was a time, 

When the leaſt cloud that hung upon my *. 
Perhaps imagin'd only, touch'd thy pity. | 
Then, brighten'd often by the ready tear, 
Thy looks were ſoftneſs all; then the quick heart, 
In every nerve alive, forgot itſelf, 

And for each other then we felt alone. 

But now, alas! thoſe tender days are fled ; 

Now thou canſt ſee me wretched, pier d with anguiſh 
With ſtudied anguiſh of thy own creating, "yt 

Nor wet thy harden'd eye—Hold, let me  think— 

I wrong thee ſure ; thou canſt not be ſo baſe, 

As meanly in my miſery.to triumph— 
What is it then? — Why ſhould I ſearch for pain ?— 
O *tis as bad [—Tis fickleneſs of nature, 1 
Tis ſickly love extinguiſh'd by ambition | 
Is there, kind heaven! no conſtancy in man? 
No ſtedfaſt truth, no generous fix'd affection, 
That can bear up againſt a ſelfiſh world? 

No, there i is none—Bven Tancred is inconſtant ! 
| '[Rijing. 
Hence 


d 


* 
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145, Prog 
Hence! let me fly this ſcene !—Whate'er I  * 3 

Theſe roofs, theſe walls, each object that ſurrounds me, 

Are tainted with his vows—But whither fly ? 

The groves are worſe, the ſoft retreat of Belmont, 


Its deepening glooms, gay lawns, and airy nig: 
Will wound my buſy memory to torture, 
And all its ſhades will whiſper—faithleſs Tancred /— 


My father comes How, ſunk in this diſorder, 
Shall I ſuſtain' his preſence ? 


S "#4 E NE II. 
Sirrazpr, SIGISMUNDA. 


StyFREDL. 

Segi/munda, 

My deareſt child ! I grieve to find thee thus 

A prey to tears. I know the powerful cauſe 
From which they flow, and therefore can excuſe them, 
But not their wilful obſtinate continuance. _ 

Come, rouſe thee then, call up thy drooping ſpirit, , 
Come, wake to reaſon from this dream of love, 
And . my world thou art S: Fredi's 2 


StoisM uno a4. 
Alas! I am unworthy of that name. 
Sitios MU. 
Thou art indeed to blame; thou haſt too raſhly 5 
. IV . 5 i H - Evgag'e 
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Engag'd thy heart, without a father's ſanction. 
But this I can forgive. The king has virtues, 
That plead thy full excuſe ; nor was I void 
Of blame, to truſt thee to thoſe dangerous virtues, 
Then dread not my reproaches. Tho' he blames, 
'Thy tender father pities more than blames thee. 
Thou art my daughter ſtill; and, if thy heart 
Will now reſume its pride, aſſert itſelf, 

And greatly riſe ſuperior to this trial, 

I to my warmeſt confidence again 

Will take thee, and eſteem thee more my daughter, 


. S1GISMUNDA., 
O you are gentler far than I deſerve! 
It is, it ever was, my darling: pride, 
To bend my ſoul to your ſupreme commands, 
Your wiſeſt will; and the? by love betray'd— 
Alas! and puniſh'd too I have tranſgreſs'd 
The niceſt bounds of duty, yet I feel 
A ſentiment of tenderneſs, a ſource 
Of filial nature ſpringing in my breaſt, 
That ſhould it kill me, ſhall controul this paſſion, 
And make me all ſubmiſlion and obedience 
To yoo, Nb lord, the beſt of father, 

S1FFREDI. . | 
Come to my arms, thou comfort of my ans ' 
Thou only joy and hope of theſe grey hairs ! 
Come! let me take thee to. a parent's heart; 
There with the kindly aid of my-advice, 
| _w with the dew of theſe paternal (eats 
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Revive and nouriſh this becoming ſpirit. 
Then thou doſt promiſe me, my Sigiſmunda 
Thy father ſtoops to make it his requeſt—= _ 
Thou wilt reſign thy fond preſumptuous hopes, 
And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
That in the light of love regards the king? 


SIGISMUNDA. | 
Hopes I have none ! Thoſe by this fatal day 
Are blaſted all- But from my foul to baniſh, 
While weeping memory there retains her ſeat, 
Thoughts which the pureſt boſom might have cheriſh'd, 
Once my delight, now even in anguiſh charming, 
IG more, alas! my lord, than I can promife. 

1 SIFFREDI. 1 
Abſence and time, the ſoftener of our paſſions, 
Will conquer this. Mean time, I hope from thee 
A generous great effort; that thou wilt now 
Exert thy utmoſt force, nor langurfh thus 
Beneath the vain extravagance of love. 

Let not thy father bluſh to hear it ſaid, 
His daughter was fo weak, cer to admit 
A thought ſo void of reaſon, that a king 
Should: to his rank, his honour and his glory, 
The high important duties of a throne, 
Even to his throne itſelf, madly prefer - 
A wild romantie paſſion, the fond child 
Of youthful dreaming; thought and vacant hows 
That he ſhould. quit his heaven- appointed ſtation, 
Deſert his aweful charge, the care of all 
H 2 jy The 
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The toiling millions which this iſle contains; 
Nay more, ſnall plunge them into war and ruin: 


And all to ſooth a ſick imagination, 1 

A miſerable weakneſs— Muſt for thee, [ 
To make thee bleſt, Sicilia be unhappy ? F 5 h 
The king himſelf, loſt to the nobler ſenſe | With 
Of manly praiſe, become the piteous heroe A vir, 
Of ſome ſoft tale, and ruſh on ſure deſtruction ? Tho“ 


Canſt thou, my daughter, let the monſtrous thought To ca 
Poſſeſs one moment thy perverted fancy ? | 
Rouſe thee, for ſhame! and if a ſpark of virtue 

Lies flumbering in thy ſoul, bid it blaze forth ; 
Nor fink unequal to the glorious leflon, 

This day thy lover gave thee from his throne. 

$1619MUnDA. 

Ah! ' 8 was not from virtue Had, my fucker, 

That been his aim, I yield to what you ſay ; 

*Tis powerful truth, unanſwerable reaſon. 

Then, then, with fad but duteous reſignation, - 

1 had ſubmitted as became your daughter; 
But in that moment, when my humbled hopes 

Were to my duty reconciPd, to raiſe them 

To yet a fonder beight than e'er they knew, 

Then rudely daſh them down There is the ſting! 

The blaſting view is ever preſent to me 

by did you drag me to a fight fo cruel ? 
 DIFFREDI, 


Twas «Gene u at thy en. 
91 OE 3 5 Sic 


* 
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SIGISMUNDA. 

It was a ſcene of perfidy !—But know, 
I will do more than imitate the king 
For he is falſe !—], tho' ſincerely pierc'd 
With the beſt, trueſt paſſion, ever touch'd 
A virgin's breaſt, here vow to heaven and you, 
Tho' from my heart I cannot, from my hopes 
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To caſt this prince What would you more, my father ? 


SIFFRED1. 


Yes, one thing more—thy father then is happy— 


. Tho? by the voice of innocence and virtue 
Abſolv'd, we live not to ourſelves alone: 

A rigorous world, with peremptory ſway, 
Subjects us all, and even the nobleſt moſt. 


This world from thee, my honour and thy own, 
Demands one ſtep; a ſtep, by which convinc'd 


The king may ſee thy heart diſdains to wear 
A chain which his has greatly thrown aſide. 


'Tis fitting too, thy ſex's pride commands thee,, 


To ſhew th* approving world thou can'ſt reſign, 
As well as he, nor with inferior ſpirit, 

A paſſion fatal to the public weal. 

But above all, thou muſt root out for ever 


From the king's breaſt the leaſt remain of hope, 
And henceforth make his mentioned love diſhonour. 
Theſe things, my daughter, that muſt needs be done; 


Can but this way be done—by the ſafe refuge, 
The ſacred ſhelter of a huff and's arms. 
| And there 1 is one — 


1 
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| Good heavens! what means my lord? 


Sirrn DL, 


One of illuſtrious family, high rank 

Yet ſtill of higher dignity and merit, 

Who can and will protect thee; one to awe | 

The king himſelf—Nay, hear me, Sigi/munda— 
The noble C/nond courts thee for his bride, 

And has ny Pig word—This day— 
| S1G15MUNDA kneeling. 
My father! 
Let me with trembling arms embrace thy knees ! 
O if you ever wyh to ſee me happy; 
If e'er in infant years I gave you joy, 

When, as I prattling twin'd around your neck, 
You ſnatch'd me to your boſom, kiſs'd my eyes, 
And melting ſaid you ſaw my mother there * 
O ſave me from that worſt ſeverity 
Of fate! O outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree -I cannot! —*tis impoſſible !— 
So ſoon withdraw it, give it to another— 

Hear me, my deareſt father! hear the voice 
Of nature and humanity, that plead 

As well as juſtice for me !—Not to chuſe 
Without your wiſe direction may be duty; 

But ſtill my choice is free—That is a right, 
Which even the loweſt ſlave can never loſe. 

And would you thus degrade me? make me baſe ? 

For ſuch it were, to give my worthleſs perſon 
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without my heart, an injury to Qſond, 
The higheſt can be done Let me, my lord 
Or I ſhall die, ſhall by the ſudden change 
Be to diſtraction. ſhock'd—Let me wear out 
My hapleſs days in ſolitude and filence, 
Far from the malice of a prying world! 
At leaſt—you cannot ſure refuſe me this 
Give me a little time will do all, 
All I can do, to pleaſe you! O your eye 
Sheds a kind beam 10 
SirrR EDI. 
My daughter ! you abuſe 
The foftneſs of my nature - 
 SIGISMUNDA, 
Here, my Acker 
Till you relent, here will I grow for ever! 
SIFFREDI. 
Riſe, Sigiſmunda. — Tho” you touch my heart, 
Nothing can ſhake th' inexorable diftates 
Of honour, duty, and determin'd reaſon. 
Then by the holy ties of filial love, 
Reſolve, I charge thee, to receive earl O/mond, 
As ſuits the man who is thy father's choice, 
And worthy of thy hand—I go to bring him— 
SIGISMUNDA, | 
Spare me, my deareſt father! 
. SIFFREDI, afide. 
a I muſt ruſh 
From her ſoft app, or nature will betray mef _. 
H 4 O grant 
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O grant us, heaven ! that fortitude of mind, 
Which liſtens to our duty, not our paſhons— 
Quit . my child ! 
SIGISMUNDA. 
Vou cannot, O . father! 
You cannot leave me thus! 
StyeRED . 
Come hither, Laura, 
| G to thy friend. Now ſhew thyſelf a friend. 
Combate her weakneſs; diſſipate her tears; 
Cheriſh, and reconcile her to her duty. 


1 
% 


SCENE In. 
SIGISMUNDA, LAURA. 


| 5 S1G18MUNDA. | 
0 woe on woe! diſtreſt by love and duty! J 
O every way unhappy Sigi/munda / 
Lavra. 
Forgive me, madam, if I blame your grief. 
How can you waſte your tears on one ſo falſe 2 
Unworthy of your tenderneſs? to whom 
Nought but contempt is due and ne ? 
S1GISMUNDA. HS, 
You know not half the horrors of my fate! 
I might perhaps have learn'd to ſcorn his falſhood ; 
rare when the firſt ſad burſt of tears was paſt, 


4 


I might 
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I might have rous'd my pride and ſcorn'd himſelf— 
But *tis too much, this greateſt laſt misfortune— 
O'whither ſhall I fly? Where hide me, Laura, 
From the dire ſcene my father now prepares ! 
LavuRa. 
What POR alarms you, madam 
$1G1SMUNDA. 
Can it be? 
Can I—ah no !——at once give to another 
My violated heart ? in one wild moment ? 
He brings earl O/mond to receive my vows! 
O dreadful change! for Tancred haughty O/mond ] 
5 LAuRA. 
Now, on my ſoul, tis what an outrag'd heart 
Like yours, ſhould wiſh l -I ſhould, by nn eſteem ĩt 
Moſt exquiſite revenge! 
SIGISMUNDA, 
Revenge on whom ? 
On my own heart, already but too wretched! 
Laura, 
On him! this Tancred! who has baſely ſold, 
For the dull form of deſpicable grandeur, 
His faith, his love !—At once a ſlave and tyrant ! 
SIGIMUNDA, 
0 rail at me, at my believing folly, 
My vain Il-founded hopes, but ſpare him, Laura / 
Laura. 
Who; rais'd theſe hopes? who n o'er. that: 


— 
Xe Nardon: 
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Pardon the word Vou greatly merit him: 
Better than him, with all his giddy pomp! 

You rais'd him by your ſmiles when he was nothing ! 
Where is your woman pride? that guardian ſpirit 
Given us to daſh the perfidy of man ? 

Ye powers! I cannot bear the thought with patience— 
Yet recent from the moſt unſparing vows 

The tongue of love e'er laviſh'd ; from your hopes 
So vainly, idly, cruelly deluded ; | 
Before the public thus, before your father, 

By an irrevocable folemn deed, 

With ſuch inhuman ſcorn, to throw you from him! 
To give his faithleſs hand yet warm from thine, 
With complicated meanneſs, to Conflantia ! 
And to compleat his crime, when thy weak limbs 
Could ſcarce ſupport thee, then, of thee regardleſs, 
To lead her off! 


S1619MuN DA. 

That was indeed a fight 
To poiſon love! to turn it into rage 
And keen contempt What means this 188 weak 
| neſs 

That hangs upon me? Hence unworthy tears! 
Diſgrace my cheek no more! No more, my heart, 
For one ſo coolly falſe or meanly fickle 
O it imports not which dare to ſuggeſt 
The leaſt excuſe - Ves, traitor, I will wring 
Thy pride, will turn thy triumph to confuſion! 
I will not pine away my days for thee, 


Sighing 


S1 GIS MUN DA 135 


Sighing to brooks and groves z while, with vain Pity, 
You in a rival's arms lament my fate — 
No! let me periſh ! ere I tamely be 
That ſoft, that patient, gentle Sigi/manda, 
Who can conſole her with the wretched boaſt, 
She was for thee unhappy !—— lf I am, 
Iwill be nobly ſo!l . Sicilia's daughters * 
Shall wondering ſee in me a great example 
Of one who puaiſh'd an ill-judging heart, 
Who made it bow to what it moſt abhorr'd ! 
Cruſh'd it to miſery ! ! for having thus 5 
So lightly liſten'd to a worthleſs lover! 
Lavra. | ; 
At laſt it mounts ! the kindling pride of vil 
Truſt me, thy marriage will embitter his 
SIGISMUNDAs 
O may the furies light his nuptial torch! 
Be it accurs'd as mine! for the fair peace, 
The tender joys of hymeneal love, 
May jealouſy awak'd, and fell remorſe, 
Pour all their fierceſt venom thro? his breaſt 
Where the fates lead, and blind revenge, I follow !== 
Let me not think—By injur'd love! I yow, 
Thou ſhalt, baſe prince | perfidious and inhuman }: 
Thou ſhalt behold me in another's arms ! 
In his thou hateſt ! Oſnend s 
Laux. 
That will grind - 

Hi beart with Gerot rage! Aye, that will ing 
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His ſoul to madneſs ! ſet him up a terror, 
A ſpeQacle of woe to faithleſs lovers !- 
Your cooler thought, beſides, will of the change 
Approve, and think it happy. Noble O/mond 
From the ſame ſtock with him derives his birth, 
Firſt of Sicilian barons, prudent, brave, 
of ſtricteſt honour, and by all rever dy 
S1IGI8SMUNDA. 
Talk not of Oſnond, but perfidious Tancred / 
Rail at him, rail! invent new names of ſcorn ! 
Aſſiſt me, Laura; lend my rage freſh fewel; 
Support my ſtaggering purpofe, which already 


Begins to fail me—Ah, my vaunts how vain! 


How: have I Iy'd to my own heart !—Alas! 

My tears return, the mighty flood o'erwhelms me! 
Ten thouſand crouding images diſtract =_ 

My tortur d thought——And is it come to this? 
Our hopes? our vows ? our oft repeated wiſhes, 
Breath'd from the fervent ſoul, and full of heaven, 
To make each other happy ?—come to e 


LAURA. 


If thy own peace and honour cannot keep 


Thy reſolution fix'd, yet, Sigiſinunda, 
© think, how deeply, how beyond retreat; 
TY father is engag d. 
S1IGISMUNDA, 
Ah wretched weakneſs! 
That thus enthrals my ſoul, that chaſes thence 
Each nobler thought, the ſenſe of every duty 
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And have I then no tears for thee, my father ? 

Can I forget thy cares, from helpleſs years, 

Thy tenderneſs for me? an eye ſtill beam'd 

With love ? a brow that never knew a frown ? 

Nor a harſh word thy tongue? Shall 1 for theſe 

Repay thy ſtooping venerable age, 

With ſhame, difquiet, anguiſh, and diſhonour ? 

It muſt not be Thou firſt of angels! come, 

Sweet filial piety ! and firm my breaſt ! 

Yes, let one daughter to her fate ſubmit, 

Be nobly wretched—but her father happy 

Laura they come.!—O heavens ! I cannot ſtand: 

The horrid trial Open, open, earth l. | 

And hide me from their view: ! 
Lava” 


Madam! 


SCENE IV: 


SiFFREDI, OsMonD, SIGISMUNDA, LAURA. 


S1FFREDI. 
My daughter, 
Behold my noble friend who courts thy hand,, 
And whom to call my ſon I ſhall be proud ;. 
Nor ſhall I leſs be pleas'd in his alliance, 


To fee thee happy. 
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Os MORD. 

1 Think not, I preſume, 
Madam, on this your father's kind conſent, 
To make me bleſt. I love you from a heart, 
That ſeeks your good ſuperior to my own 5 
And will, by every art of tender friendſhip, | 
Conſult your deareſt welfare, May I hope, 
Yours does not diſavow your father's choice? 

S1GISMUNDA. 

I am a a daughter, fir—and have no power 
on er my own heart—l die — Support me, Laura. 


5 IF aints, 
StxFREDI, 
Help—Bear her off—She breathes—my daughter !— 
81018 MUNDA. 


Oh !— 
Forgive my weaknefs—ſoft—my Laura, lead me— 
To my — 6 
: 00" SipennpL, 
Pardon me, my lord, 
If by this ſudden accident alarm'd, 


1 leave you f for a moment, 


* 224 of . 


SCENE 


J. 


In gracious mind, in manners, and in perſon, ON 
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SCENE. v. 


; Paxtous: has. 101. 
| Let me think 
What can this mean? Is it to me averſion? 
or is it, 46 1 fait, the-loveb nether ??: 
Ha!—yes perhaps the king, the young count Tancred ? 
They were bred up together Surely that, 

That cannot be—Has he not given his hand, 

In the moſt ſolemn manner, to Conflantia ? 

Does not his crown depend upon the deed ? 
No—if they lov'd, and this old ſtateſman knew it, 
He could not to a king prefer a ſubject. 

His virtues I efteem—nay more, I truſt them 
So far as virtue goes—but could he place | 
His daughter on the throne of Sci) 

Otis a glorious bribe, too much for man 
What is it then ?—I care not what it be. 

My honour now, my dignity demands, 

That my propos'd alliance, by her father, 

And even herſelf accepted, be not ſcorn'd. 

I love her too— I never knew till now 

To what a pitch I lov'd her. O ſhe ſhot 


Ten thouſand charms into my inmoſt ſoul ! 


She look'd ſo mild, ſo amiably gentle, 
She bow'd her head, ſhe glow'd with ſuch confuſion, 
Such lovelineſs of modeſty.! She is, 


The 


j 
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The perfect model of all female beauty — 
She muſt be mine —She is !—If yet her heart 
Conſents not to my happineſs, her duty, —— 
Join'd to my tender cares, will gain ſo much | 
Upon her mon nature—That will follow. 


# 


The man of ſenſe, who acts a prudent part,. 


| Not flattering fieals, but forms himſelf the heart. 4 


| End of the Third 48. 
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ac 5 
The garden belinging to SIFFREDI's houſe. 
SIGISMUNDA, LAuRA. 


S1GISMUNDA, ith a litter in ber hand. 


Is done I am a ſlave — The fatal vow 
Has paſs'd my lipsl—Methought in thoſe ſad 
— © ns | 
The tombs around, the ſaints, the darken'd altar, 
And all the trembling ſhrines with horror ſhook, 
But here is ſtill new matter of diſtreſs, 
O Tancred ceaſe to perſecute me more 
O grudge me not ſome calmer ſtate of woe 
dome quiet gloom to ſhade my hopeleſs days, 
Where I may never hear of love and thee 
Has Laura too conſpir'd againſt my peace? 
Why did you take this letter ?—bear it back-— 
[Giving her the lett. r. 


[ will not court new pain. 
; LAURA. 
Madam, Roado/pho 


Urg'd 
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Urg'd me ſo much, nay, even with tears conjur'd me, 
But this once more to ſerve th* unhappy king 
For ſuch he ſaid he was- that tho? enrag'd, 
Equal with thee, at his inhuman falſehood, 
I. could not to my brother's fervent prayers 
Refuſe this office—Read it—His excuſes 
Will Wy more expoſe his falſehood. 
SIGISMUNDA. 
| No. 
It ſuits not O/nond's wife to read one line 
From that contagious hand—ſhe knows too well ! 
LAuRA. 
. He paints him out diſtreſs'd beyond expreſſion, 
Even on the point of madneſs. Wild as winds, 
And fighting ſeas, he raves. His paſſions mix, 
With ceaſeleſs rage, all in each giddy moment, 
He mn to ſee you and to clear his faith, 
| SIGISMUNDA. - 
Save me from that That would be worſe than all! 
LauRa. 
but report my brother's words; who 3 
Began to talk of ſome dark impoſition, 
That had deceiv'd us all : when, interrupted, 


We heard your father and earl O/mord near, 
As fi ummon'd to Conſlantia's court they went. 

| SIGISMUNDA. 

Ha! impoſition ?z—Well ! If I am doom'd 

To be, o'er all my ſex, the wretch of love, 

In vain I would reſiſt Give me the letter—— 


ne, 


0 


SIGISMUND'A. 163 


To know the worſt is ſome relief Alas 


It was not thus, with ſuch dire palpitations, 
That, Tancred, once I us'd to read thy letters. 

[ Attempting to read the letter, but gives it to Laura. 
Ah fond remembrance blinds me Read it, Laura. 


| | Lavura reads. | 

Deliver me, Sigiſmunda, ,from that moſt exquiſite mi- 
ſery which a faithful heart can ſuffer —To be thought baſe 
by ber, from whoſe efteem even virtue borrows new 
charms. When I ſubmitted to my cruel fituation, it was 
not falſhrod you beheld, but an exceſs of love. Rather 
than endanger that, I for a while gave up my honour. 
Every moment till I fee you flabs me with ſeverer pangs 
than real guilt itſelf can feel, Let me then conjure yeu 
to meet me in the garden, towards the cloſe of the day, 
when I will explain this myſtery. We have been moſt 
inhumanly abuſed ; and that by the means of the very pa- 
fer which I gave you, from the warmeſt ſincerity of love, 
io aflure to you the heart and hand of | 
Tancred, 


SIGISMUNDA. 

There, Laura, there, the dreadful ſecret ſprung ! 
That paper! ah that paper ! it ſuggeſts | 
A thouſand horrid thoughts I to my father 
Gave it; and he perhaps dare not caſt 
A look that way If yet indeed you love me, 
O blaſt me not, kind Taxcred, with the truth! 
O pitying keep me ignorant for ever ! 

What ſtrange peculiar miſery is mine t 
Re- 


i 
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Reduc'd to wiſh the man I love were falſe ! 
Why was I hurry'd to a ſtep ſo raſh? 
| Repairleſs woe !—I might have waited, ſure, 
A few ſhort hours—No duty that forbade— 
I ow'd thy love that juftice ; till this day 
Thy love an image of all- perſect goodneſs ! 
A beam from heaven that glow'd with every virtue! 
And have I thrown this prize of life away ? 
The piteous wreck of one diſtracted moment ? 
Ah the cold prudence of remorſeleſs age ! 
Ah parents, traitors to your children's bliſs ! 
Ah curs'd, ah blind revenge l On every hand 
I was „ Laura, too, betray'd me !— 
Laux. 
Who, who, but he, whate'er he writes, betray d you? 
Or falſe or puſillanimous. For once, 
J will with you ſuppoſe, that his agreement 
To the king's will was forg'd—Tho” forg d by whom? 
Your father ſcorns the crime — Vet what avails it 
This, if it clears his truth, condemns his ſpirit. 
A youthful king, by love and honour fir d, 
Patient to fit on his inſulted throne, 
And let an outrage, of ſo high a nature, No- 
Unpuniſh'd paſs, uncheck'd, uncontradifted— 
O 'tis a meanneſs equal even to falſehood. 
| SIGISMUNDA., 
Laura, no more—We have already judg'd 
Too largely without knowledge. Oft, what ſeems 
A wifle, a meer nothing, by itſelf, | . 


u? 
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In ſome nice ſituations, turns the ſcale 
Of fate, and rules the moſt i important actions. 
Yes, I begin to feel a ſad preſage: 
Jam undone, from that eternal ſource 
Of human woes—The judgment of the paſſions. 
But what have I to do with theſe excuſes ? 
O ceaſe my treacherous heart to give them room 
It ſuits not thee to plead a lover's cauſe ; 
Even to lament my fate is now diſhonour. 
Nought now remains, but with relentleſs purpoſe, 
To ſhun all interviews, all clearing up 
Of this dark ſcene ; to wrap myſelf in gloom, 
In ſolitude and ſhades ; there to devour 
The filent ſorrows ever ſwelling here; 
And fince I muſt be wretched—for I muſtem—— 
To claim the mighty miſery myſelf, | 
Engroſs it all, and ſpare a hapleſs father. - 
Hence, let me fly !—the hour gs 
LauRa. | 
| | Madam, 
Behold he comes—the king— | 
| SIGISMUNDA. 
5 Heavens! how eſcape? 
Nou fay—This one lain eee 


SCENE 
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SCE N E i. 
e SIGISMUNDA.; 
| | Mane | 
101 6 are 1 long long hours of torture * ? 
My life! wy Sigi/munda ! 
pet [Throwing ae. at * . 
SIGISMUNDA. 
Riſe, my- lord. 
To ſee my ſovereign thus no more becomes me. 
TaNncRED. 
O let me. kiſs the ground on which you tread! 


Let me exhale my ſoul in ſofteſt tranſport! 
Since I * embrace my te ert 5 
[Rings 


Unkind! how oouldſt thon ever deem me falſe? 
How thus diſhonour love -O I could much 
Embitter my complaint He low were then 
Thy thoughts of me ? Ho didſt thou then affront 
The human heart itſelf ? After the vows, 

The fervent truth, the tender proteſtations, 
Which mine has often pour'd, to let thy breaſt, 
Whate'er th' appearance was, admit ſuſpicion ? 
| S1IGISMUNDA, _. 

How! when I heard myſelf your full conſent 
To the late king's ſo juſt and prudent will? 

Heard .it before you read, in ſolemn ſenate ? 
ä I | When 
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When I beheld you give your royal hand, 


To her, whole birth and dignity of right, 
Demands that high alliance ? Yes, my lord, 
You have done well, The man, whom heaven 
To govern others, ſhould' himfelf firſt learn 
To bend his paſſions to the fway of reaſon. 
In all you have done well; but when you bid 
My humbled hopes look up to you again, 

And ſooth'd with wanton cruelty my weakneſs 
That too was well—My vaaity deſerv'd 

The ſharp rebuke, whoſe fond extravagance 
Could ever dream to balance your repoſe, 

Your glory and the welfare of a people, 


| TANCRED. 
Chide on, chide on. Thy ſoft reproaches now 
lnſtead of wounding, only ſoothe my fondneſs. 
No, no, thou charming conſort of my ſoul ! 
I never lov'd thee with ſuch faithful ardor, 
As in that cruel miſerable moment 
You thought me falſe; when even my honour ſtoopꝰd 
To wear for thee a baffled face of baſeneſs. 
It was thy barbarous father, Signum, 
Who caught me in the toil. He turn'd that paper, 
Meant for th' aſſuring bond of nuptial love, | 
To ruin it for ever; he, he wrote 
That forg'd conſent, you. heard, beneath my name, 
Nay dard before my out- rag'd throne: to read it! 
Had he not been thy father Ha! my love 
You tremble, you grow pale. 
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 SIGISMUNDA. 
Oh leave me, Tancred ! 
 TancreD. 
No Leave thee Never! never! till vou et 
My heart at peace, till theſe dear lips again 


Pronounce thee mine! Without thee I renounce 


My ſelf, my friends, the world Here on this hand- 
SIGISMUNDA, 
My lord, forget that hand, which never now 
Can be to thine united 
 Tancrey. 
. Sigiſnunda 
What doſt thou mean ? Toy words, thy look, thy 
manner, 
Seem to conceal ſome horrid ſecret—heavens !— 
No—That was wild—DiftraQion fires the thought 
SIGISMUNDA. 
Enquire no more I never can be thine. 
| TancreD. 
What, who ſhall interpoſe ? who dares attempt 
To brave the fury of an injur'd king ? 
Who, ere he ſees thee raviſh'd from his hopes, 
Will _ all blazing Sicily in flames— | 
S SIGISMUNDA-. 
In vain your power, my lord This fatal error, 
Join'd to my father's unrelenting will, 
Has plac'd an everlaſting bar betwixt us— 
I am— earl Oſuond s Wife. * 
LS Tow 


Madam 
Alittle 
And dic 
Never k 
| would 

Vor, 


"Y 


4 


$IG1SMUNDA. 169 


Tac. 
Earl O/mond's wife 
[Meer a long pauſe, during which they 
look at one another with the higheſt 
agitation and moſt tender difireſs. 
Heavens ! ! did I hear thee right ? what ! marry'd ? 
marry' d! | 
Loft to thy faithful T, bee ! loft for ever! - 
Couldſt thou then doom me to ſuch matchleſs woe, 
Without ſo much as hearing me Diſtraction!— 
Alas! what haſt thou done? Ah Sigi/munda /— 
Thy raſh credulity has done a deed, 
hy Which of two happieſt lovers that e er felt 
The bliſsful power, has made two finiſh'd wretches ! 
But—Madneſs !-——Sure,: thou knowit it cannot be! 
mis hand is mine! a thouſand thouſand vows—— 


* ** — 


SCENE III. 
TAncRED, OsMoNnD, S1GISMUNDA, 


Geese 5 
natching ber hand from 4 king. 
Madam, this hand, by the moſt ſolemn rites, 
Alittle hour ago, was given to me, 
And did not ſovereign honour now command me, 
| Never but with my life to quit my claim, 
* L would renounce it——thus ! 


v. 
"ww I Tancaro. 
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Ta NCRED. 
Ha who art thou? 
Preſumptuous man 
' SIGISMUNDA, afide. 
Where is my father? heavens ! 
Do [ Goes out, 
3 OsMonD. 
One thou ſhouldſt better know—Yes—view me—one! 
Who can and will maintain his rights and honour, 
Againſt a faithleſs prince, an upftart king, | 
Whoſe firſt baſe deed is what a harden'd tyrant 
Would bluſh to act. 
Tancred. ' 
Inſolent O/meand! know, 
This upſtart king will hurl confuſion on thee, 
And all who ſhall invade his ſacred rights, 
Prior to thine—Thine founded on compulſion, 
On infamous deceit, while his proceed 
From mutual love and free long-plighted faith. 
She is, and ſhall be mine —I will annul, 
By the high power with which the laws inveſt me, 
T hoſe guilty forms in which you have entrap'd, 
Baſely entrap'd, to thy deteſted nuptials, 
My queen betroth'd ; who has my heart, my hand, 
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5 
And ſhall partake my throne If, haughty lord, Ho hy 
If this thou didſt not know, then know it now ! hus bla 

And know beſides, as I have told thee this, wm 
Shouldſt thou but think to urge thy treaſon further- * fe: 
Thaa treaſon more! Treaſon againſt my love f b i al 
Thy" being 
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hy life ſhall anſwer for it ! 
| Osmonn, 
Ha ! my life lads 

It moves my ſcorn'to hear thy empty threats. 
Vhen was it that a Norman baron's life 
Became ſo vile, as on the frown of kings 
o hang ?—Of that, my lord, the law muſt judge : 
Or if the law be weak, my guardian frond 
5 TANCRED. 


are not to touch it, traitor ! leſt my rage 
reak looſe, and do a deed that miſbecomes me. 


SCENE IV. 


TANCRED, SIFFREDI, OSMOND, 


S1yFREDI emering. 

My gracious lord! what is it I behold ?. 

ly ſovereign in contention with his ſubjects? 
urely this houſe deſerves from royal Tancred 
\ little more regard, than to be made 

\ ſcene of trouble and unſeemly jars. 

t prieves my ſoul, it baffles every hope, 

t makes me ſick of life, to ſee thy glory 

hus blaſted in the bud Heavens! can your highneſs 
tom your exalted character deſcend, 7 
be dignity of virtue; and, inſtead 

f being the protector of our rights, 
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'The holy guardian of domeſtic bliG, 
Unkindly thus diſturb. the ſweet repoſe, 
The ſacred peace of families, for which 
Alone the freeborn-race of man to laws' | 


And government ſubmitted ? 
a Tack ED. 
93 My lord S: gremi, 


Spare . The duties of my ſtation 
Are not to me unknown But thou, old man, 
Doſt thou not bluſtr to talk of rights invaded ? 
And of our beſt our deareſt bliſs diſturb'd? 

Thou! who with more than barbarous perfidy 
Hlaſt trampled all allegiance, juſtice; truth, 
Humanity itſelf, beneath thy feet? 


Thou knowſt thou haſt. I could, to thy confuſion, 


Return thy hard reproaches; but I ſpare thee 
Before this lord, for whoſe ill-ſorted friendſhip 
Thou haſt moſt baſely ſicrific'd thy daughter. 
Farewel, my lord! For thee; lord conſtable, 
Who doſt preſume to lift thy ſurly eye | 

To my ſoft love, my gentle Sigiſnunda, 

I once again command thee, on thy life———— 
Yes—chew thy rage - but mark me - on thy life, 
No further urge thy arrogant pretenſions 
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SCENE v. 
SIFFREDI, Os Mop. 


Os uo p. 

Ha! arrogant pretenſions ! heayen and earth ? 
What! arrogant pretenſions to my wife? 

My wedded wife! Where are we? In a land 
Of civil rule, of liberty and laws? 
Not on my life purſue them 2—Giddy: prince! 4 

My life diſdains thy nod. It is the gift 

Of parent heaven, who gave me too an arm, 

A ſpirit to defend it againſt tyrants. 

The Norman race, the ſons of mighty Rollo, 

Who ruſhing in a tempeſt from the north, 

Great nurſe of generous freemen ! bravely won 

With their own ſwords their ſeats, and ſtill poſſeſs them 
By the ſame noble tenure, are not us'd 

To hear ſuch language If I now deſiſt, 

zen brand me for a coward ! deem me villain ! 

© A traitor to the public! By this conduct ; 
Deceiv'd, betray'd, inſulted, tyranniz'd. 

Mine is a common cauſe. My arm hall guard, 
Mix'd with my own, the rights of each Sicilian, 

Of ſocial life, and of mankind in general. | 

Ere to thy tyrant rage they fall a prey, 

I-ſhall find means to ſhake thy tottering throne. 
Which this illegal, this perfidious uſage 

"7: Forfeits 


On, 
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Forfeits at once, and cruſh thee in the ruins !— 


Conſtantia is my queen! a 
SIFFREDI. 


Lord conftable, 
Let us be ſtedfaſt in the right ; but let us 


Act with cool prudence, and with manly temper, 


As well as manly firmneſs. True, I own, 
Th' indignities you ſuffer are fo high, 

As might even juſtify what now you threaten, 
But if, my lord, we can prevent the woes, 
The cruel horrors of inteſtine war, 

Yet hold untouch'd our liberties and laws ; 

O let us, rais'd above the turbid ſphere 
Of little ſelfiſh paſſions, nobly do it ! 

Nor to our hot intemperate pride pour out 

A dire libation of Sicilian blood. 


"Tis godlike magnanimity, to keep, 


When moſt provok'd, our reaſon calm and clear, 


And execute her will, from a ſtrong ſenſe 

Of what is right, without the vulgar aid 

Of heat and paſſion, which, tho' honeſt, bear us 
Often too far. Remember that my houſe | 
Protects my daughter ſill ; and ere I ſaw her 
Thus raviſh'd from us, by the arm of power, 
This hand ſhould act the Ronan father's part. 
Fear not ; be temperate ; all will yet be well. 

I know the king. At firſt his paſſions burſt 
Quick as the lightning's flaſh : but in his breaſt 
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Honour and juſtice dwell—Truft me, to reaſon | 
He will return. 

Os uonp. 

He will [I- By heavens, he ſhall !—- 
You ibis the king—T wiſh, my lord S: redi, 
That you had deign'd to tell me all you knew— 
And would you have me wait, with duteous patience, 
Till he rẽtura to ran? Ve iuſt powers : 5 
When he has planted on our necks bis foot, 
And trod us into ſlaves; when his vain pride 
Is cloy'd with our ſubmiſſion; if, at laſt, 
He finds his arm too weak to ſhake the frame 
Of wide-eftabliſh'd order out of joint, 
And overturn all juſtice; then, perchance, 
He, in a fit of ſickly kind repentance, 
May make a merit to return to reaſon. 
No, no, my lord There is a nobler way, 
To teach the blind oppreſſive Fury reaſon: 
Oft has the luſtre of avenging ſteel 
Unſeal'd her n eyes— The ſword is reaſon! 1 
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Farewe 
SCENE VI. | __ 
Wenns, OsmonD, RopolrRHO, with Our he 
— 6.2 guards, | | We ſh 
e Sleep | 
1 Roborrno. 5 — 
| N lord high W 80 of Sicily, * 
In the king's n>* - 
—.— vy his ſpecial order, Till 
1 here arreſt you priſoner of ſtate. 
O$SMOND, 


What king FT know no king of Sicily 
h Unleſs he be the huſband of Conſtantia. 


| Rovor. pro. 


Then know him .. his royal orders 
To bear you to the caſtle of Palermo. 

StrrRbtol. 
Let the big torrent foam its madneſs off. 
Submit, my lord—No caftle long can hold 
Our wrongs —This, more than friendſhip or alliance, 
Confirms me thine ; this binds me to thy fortunes, 
By the ſtrong tye of common injury, 


Which nothing can diſſolve— ] grieve, Redoipho, 
To ſee the reign, in ſuch vnkappy ork, 
Begin. 


OsmonD, 
The reign ! the uſurpation call it! 
This meteor king may blaze awhile, but ſoon 
Muſt ſpend his idle * lead on — 
Fare wel 
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Fairewel, my lord More than my life and fortune, 
Remember well, is in your hands —— my honour! 

SIFFREDI. 
Our honour is the ſame. My ſon, farewel—— .. 
We ſhall not long be parted.” On theſe eyes 
Sleep ſhall not ſhed his balm, till I behold thee - 
Reſtor'd to freedom, or partake thy bonds. 


Even noble courage is not void of blame, 
Till nobler patience ſanctiſies its flame. 
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ACT v. SCENE I 


8 alone. 


H E proſpect lowrs around. I found the kin g 
Tho? calm'd a little, with ſubfiding tempeſt, 
As ſuits his generous nature, yet in love 
Abated nought, moſt ardent in his purpoſe ; 
Inexorably fix'd, whate'er the riſque, | 
To claim my daughter, and diſſolve this marriage= 
I have embark'd, upon a perilous ſea, 
A mighty treaſure. Here the rapid youth, 
Th' impetuous paſſions of a lover-king 
Check my bold courſe ; and there, the jealous pride, 
Th' impatient honour of a haughty lord 
Of the firſt rank, in intereſt and dependants 
Near equal to the king, forbid retreat. 
My honour too, the ſame unchang'd conviction, 
That theſe my meaſures were, and ſtill remain 
Of abſolute neceſſity, to ſave 


The land from civil fury, urge me on. Whe 
But how proceed? I only faſter ruſh To 1 
Upon the deſperate evils I would ſhun. Wa 


What- 
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Whate' er the motive be, deceit, I fear, 

And harſh unnatural force are not the means 

Of public welfare or of private bliſs— 

Bear witneſs, Heaven! Thou mind-inſpeRing eye! 
My breaſt is pure. I have prefer'd my duty, 


The good and ſafety of my fellow-ſabjeQs, 


To all thoſe views that fire the ſelfiſh race 
Of men, and mix them in eternal broils, 


Enter an Officer belonging to S1FFREDIL. 


Or ric. 
My lord, a man of noble port, his face 
Wrap'd in diſguiſe, is earneſt for admiſſion. 
| SirrxRDI. | 
Go, bid him enter— [Officer goes out. 
| Ha! wrap'd in diſguiſe! 
And at this late unſeaſonable hour ! 


When o'er the world tremendous midnight reigns, 


By the dire gloom of raging tempeſt doubled— 


SIFFREDI, OsMOND diſcovering himſelf. 


SIFFREDL 
What! ha! earl O/mond, you Welcome, once more, 
To this glad roof !—But why in this diſguiſe ? 
Would I could hope the king exceeds his promiſe ! + 
I 6 | : I have 
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i ich da e b Ber 
Shall gild.Sjcilia'edlifls; yourhell be fre = 
Has ſome good angel turn'd his Heart to Jalticy 7 


Os Mo D. 
It is not by the favour of count "OR 7 
That I am here. As much I ſcorn his favour, 
As I defy his tyranny and threats 
Our friend Goffredo, who commands the caſtle, 
On my parole, ere dawn, to render back 
My perſon, has permitted me this freedom. 
Know then; the faithleſs outrage of to day, 
By him committed whom you call the king. 
Has rouz'd Conſtantia's court. Our friends, the friends, 
Of virtue, juſtice, and of public faith, 
Ripe'for revolt, are in high ferment all. 


This, this, they ſay, exceeds whate' er deform'd-: 
The miſerable days we ſaw beneath. 


William the bad. This ſaps the ſolid baſe, . 


At once, of government and private life; 
This ſhameleſs impaſition an the faith, 


The majeſty of ſenates, this lewd inſult, 

This violation of the rights of men. 

Added to theſe, his ignominious treatment: 

Of her th' illuſtrious offspring of our kings, 

Sicilia's hope, and now our royal miſtreſs. 

Vou know, my lord, how groſsly theſe infringe- 
The-late-king's will; which orders, if count Tancred 
Make not:Confantia partner of his throne, 
That he he · quite excluded the ſucteſſion, 


And 


da. 
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And ſhe to Henry given, king 1 

The potent emperor; Barbaraſſals ſon, 

Who ſeeks with earneſt inſtance her alliance. 

J thence of yon, as guardian of the laws, 

As guardian of this Will to yon entruſted, 

Deſire, nay. more, demand your inſtant. aid, 

To ſee it pat: in vigorous execution... 
SrrrREZDI. 

Jou cannot doubt, my lord, of my concurrence. 

Who more than I have labour'd this great point? 

Tis my own plan. And, if I drop it now, 

I ſhould be juſtly branded with the ſhame. 

Of raſh advice, or deſpicable weakneſs. 

But let us not precipitate the matter. 

Conſtantia's friends are numerous and ſtrongs: 

Yet Tancred's, truſt me, are of equal force. 

Her ſince the fecret of his birth was known, 

The people all are in a tumult hurl'd 

Of boundleſs joy, to hear there lives a prince 

Of mighty Gui/card”s line. Numbers, beſides, 

Of powerful barons, who at heart had pin'd, 

Fo ſee the reign of. their renown'd forefathers, 

Won by immortal. deeds of matchleſs valour, 

Paſs from the gallant Normans to the Suewz,, 

Will with a kind of. rage eſpouſe his cauſe— . 

*Tis ſo, my lord, be not by paſſion blinded 

Tis ſurely ſo - O if our prating virtue 


Dwells not in words alone let us join, 


My generous O/nond, to avert theſe woes, 7 
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And yet ſuſtain our tottering Norman kingdom ! 


_ OsMonD. 
But how, S/ edi ? how N-Af by ſoft means 
We can maintain our rights, and ſave our country, 
May his unnatural blood firſt ſtain the ſword, 
Who with unpitying fury firſt ſhall draw i it! 
© SIFFREDIÞ 
T have a thought—The glorious work be thine. 
But it requires an awful flight of virtue, 
Above the paſſions of the vulgar breaſt, 


And thence from thee J hope it, noble Ofmond—— 


Suppoſe my daughter, to her God devoted, 
Were plac'd within ſome convent's ſacred verge, 
Beneath the dread protection of the altar 


Os MonD, 
Ere then, by heavens ! ! I would devoutly ſhave 
My holy ſcalp, turn whining monk myſelf, 
And pray inceſſant for-the tyrant's ſafety |— 
What! How! becauſe an inſolent invader, 
A ſacrilegious tyrant, in contempt 
Of all thoſe nobleſt rights, which to maintain 
Is man's peculiar pride, demands my wife; 
That I ſhall thus betray the common cauſe 
Of human kind, and tamely yield her up, 
Even in the manner you propoſe—O then 
I were ſupremely vile! degraded ! ſham'd! 
The ſcorn of manhood ! and abhor'd of honour } 


SIFFREDI1. 


There i is, wy lord, an honour, the calm child 
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Of reaſon, of humanity and mercy, 
Superior far to this punctilious demon, - 
That ſingly minds itſelf, and oft embroils 
With proud barbarian niceties the world ! 


 OsMonD. 
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* 


My lord, my lord !—I cannot brook your prudence— 


It holds a pulſe unequal to my blood 
Unblemiſh'd honour 1s the flower of virtue ! 
The vivifying ſoul! and he who lights it 
Will leave the other dull and lifeleſs droſi. 


SIFFREDY, 
No more — You are too warm. 


Os uo. 


| SIFFREDI. | 
Too cool, my lord ? I were indeed too cool, 
Not to reſent this language, and to tell thee 
I wiſh earl O/mond were as cool as I | 
To his own ſelfiſh bliſs—ay, and as warm 
To that of others—But of this no more—— — 
My daughter is thy wife—l gave her to thee, 
And will againſt all force maintain her thine, 
But think not I will catch thy headlong paſſions, 
Whirl'd in a blaze of madneſs o'er the land ; 
Or, till the laſt extremity compel me, 
Riſque the dire means of war—The king to-morrow 
Will ſet you free; and, if by gentle means 
He does not yield my daughter to your arms, 
And wed Conflantia, as the will requires, 

3 Why 


You are too cool. 


16 TAN CRE D on. 
Why then expect me ee eee 
Let that ſuffice. 
er 
It does — Forgive my heat. 
| My. rankled mind, by injuries inflam'd, 
May be too prompt to take and give offence... 
SIFFREDI- . | 
"Tis paſd—Your wrongs, I own, may well tranſport 
The wiſeſt mind—But henceforth;. noble O/nond, 
Do me more juſtice, honour more my truth, 
Nor mark me with. an eye of ſquint ſuſpicion=—— 
Theſe jars apart—You may repoſe your ſoul 
On my firm faith and unremitting friendſhip. 
Of that I ſure have given exalted proof, | 
And the next ſun-we ſee, ſhall prove it further 
Return, my ſon, and from your friend Geffredp 
Releaſe your word. There try, by ſoft * i 
To calm your breaſt. | 
Os MON D» 5 
; Bid the vext ocean b 
Swept by the. pinions. of the raging north . 
nt your frail age, by care and toil exhauſted, 
Demands the balm of all-repairing reſt. 
SiexrRBDI. 
Soon as to- morrou /s dawn ſhall freak che Aries, 
T, with my friends in ſolemn ſtate aſſembled, 
Will to the palace, and demand your freedom. 
Then by calm reaſon, or by higher means, 
The king ſhall. Auit his claim, a 
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SIGISMUNDA. 


Of Sicily, my daughter ſhall be yours. 
Farewel. 


4 
= 
$ 


| Os MOND. 
My lord, good night. 


t 
8 C E «& 25 Py III. 


Os uoxp alone. L Mer a long Parc ee 

I like him no. | 
Yes—lI have mighty matter of ſuſpiciotln. 
Tis plain! fee it lurking in his breaſt, 
He has a fooliſh fondneſs for this king = 
My honour is not ſafe, while here my wife | 
Remains—Who knows but he this very night 
May bear her to ſome convent as he mention d 
The king too—tho? I ſmother'd up my rage, 
I mark'd it well—will ſet me free to-morrow. 
Why not to-night ? He has ſome dark defign— 
By heavens! he has—I am abus'd moſt profly ; 
Made the vile tool of this old ſtateſman's ſchemes z 
Marry'd to one—Ay, and he knew it, one 
Who loves young Tancred! Hence her ſwooning, tears, 
And all her foft diſtreſs, when ſhe diſgrac'd m me 
By baſely giving her perfidious hand 
Without her heart—Hell and perdition ! this, 
This is the perfidy !—This is the fell, 
The keen, envenom'd, exquiſite diſgrace ! 


| 
Which, =» i 
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Which to a man of honour even exceeds 

The falſchood of the perſon—But I now 

Will rouze me fromathe poor tame lethargy, 

By my believing fondneſs caſt upon me. 

Iwill not wait his crawling timid motions, 
Perhaps to blind me meant, which he to-morrow 
Has promis'd to purſue. No! ere his eyes 
Shall open on to-morrow's orient beam, 

I will convince him that earl O/nond never 

Was form'd to be his dupe—I know full well 
Tk' important weight and danger of the deed : 
But to a man, whom greater dangers pr, 
Driven to the brink of infamy and horror, 
Raſhneſs itſelf, and utter deſperation, 

Are the beſt prudence—I will bear her off 

This night, and lodge her in a place of ſafety. 
I have a truſty band that waits not far, 
Hence! let me Joſe no time—One rapid moment 
Should ardent form, at once, and execute 

A bold deſign— Tis fix d Tis done — Ves, then, 
When I have ſeiz'd the prize of love and honour, 
And with a friend ſecur'd her; to the caſtle 

J will repair, and claim Gefredo's promiſe 

To riſe with all his garriſon my friends 

With brave impatience wait. The mine is laid, 
And only wants my kindling touch to ſpring. 


1 
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SCENE IV. 
SIGISMU NDA's Apartment. 


S1GISMUND4A, LAURA. 


LAURA. 

Heavens! 'tis a fearful night! 

SicisM UN DA. 

Ah! the black rage 
Of midnight tempeſt, or th' aſſuring ſmiles 
Of radiant morn are equal all to me. 
Nought now has charms or terrors to my breaſt, 
The ſeat of ſtupid woe !—Leave me, my Laura: 
Kind reſt, perhaps, may huſh my woes a little— | 
Oh for that quiet ſleep that knows no morning |! 
LavRa. 

Madam, indeed I know not how to go. 
Indulge my fondneſs—Let me watch a while 
By your ſad bed, till thefe dread hours ſhall paſs. 

| Sro19MUNDA. | 
Alas! what is the toil of elements, 
This idle perturbation of the ſky, 
To what I feel within!—Oh that the fires 
Of pitying heaven would point their fury here! 
Good night, my deareſt Laura / | 


LAURA. 


Oh I know not 


What | 


1 TAN CRE D ay 
What this oppreſſion means — but tis with pain, 


With tears, I can perſuade myſelf to leave you 
Well then—Good night, my deareſt Sigi/munada 7 


— 


VVV — — 
SCENE V. 


| | SIGISMUNDA. 
And am I then alone ?—The moſt undone, 
Moſt wretched being now beneath the cope— 
Of this affrighting gloom that wraps the world. 
I faid I did not fear—Ah me! I fel, 
A ſhivering horror run thro all. my powers l: 
O I am nought but tumult, fears and weakne(s! 
And yet how idle fear when hope is gone, 
Gone, gone for ever O thou gentle ſcene 


[Looking towards her bed. 


Of ſweet repoſe, where by th oblivious draught 
Of each fad toilſome day, to peace reftor'd 
Unhappy mortals loſe their woes awhile, - | 
Thou haſt no peace for me l What ſhall Ido? 


How paſs this dreadful night, ſo big with terror ?--- | 


Here, with the midnjght ſhades, here will I fit, 


A prey to dire deſpair, and ceaſeleſs weep. 
The hours away---Bleſs me heard a noiſe 


[ Starting ub. 


No---I miſtook Nothing but ſilence reigns. 


And 


My! 


r 0 
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And awful midnight 1 —0 heavens! 
My lord the king ! 


$ C E-N-E: VI 
TANCRED, SIGISMUNDA, 
Tanckzb. 
| Be not alarm'd, my love! 
S1GISMUNDA. 
My royal lord! why at this midnight hour, 
How came you hither? 


Ta NCRED. 
By that ſecret way 
My love contriv'd, when we, in happier days, 
Us'd to devote theſe hours, ſo much in vain, 
To vows of love and everlaſting friendſhip. 


SIG1ISMUNDA;, 


Why will you thus perſiſt to add new Rings | 
To her diftreſs, who never can be thine ? 


O fly me! fly! You know 


TancRsD. 
I know too much. 


O how I could reproadds this; Sigi/nunda ! 
Pour out my injur'd ſoul in Juſt complaints ! 


But now the time permits not, theſe ſwift moments. 


I told thee how thy father's artifice 
Forc'd me'to'ſeetn peifichoiY ln für eyes. 
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Ah, fatal blindneſs! not to have obſerv'd | 

The mingled pangs of rage and love that ſhook me; 
When, by my cruel public ſituation | 

Compell'd, I only feign'd conſent, to gain 

A little time, and more ſecure thee mine. 

Eer fince—A dreadful interval of care 
My thoughts have been employ'd, not without hope, 
How to defeat S Fredi's barbarous purpoſe. 
But thy credulity has ruin'd all, 


Thy raſh, thy wild—I know not what to name it— 


Oh it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man 
To be deluſion all, and fickening folly ! 


SIGISMUNDA. 

Ah, generous Tancred / ah thy truth deſtroys me! 
Yes, yes, *tis I, *tis I alone am falſe ! 
My haſty rage, join'd to my tame ſubmiſſion, | 
More than the moſt exalted filial duty 
Could &er demand, has daſh'd our cup of fate 
With bitterneſs unequal'd—But, alas ! 
What are thy woes to mine? to mine! juſt heaven !— 
Now is thy turn of vengeance—hate, renounce me ! 
O leave me to the fate I well deſerve, 
To ſink in hopeleſs miſery ſat leaſt, 

Try to forget the worthleſs Sigi/munda / 
| = TANCRED., Fry 
Forget-thee ! No! Thou art my ſoul itſelf! 
1 have no thought, no hope, no wiſh but thee! 
Even this repented* injury, the fears, 
That rouze me all to madneſs, at the thought | 
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Of loſing thee, the whole collected pains 
Of my full heart, ſerve but to make thee dearer ! 
Ah, how forget thee ! —Much mult be forgot, 
Ere Tancred can forget his Sig iſnunda 
SIGISMUNDA. 
But you, my lord, muſt make that great effort. 


TANCRED., 
Can Sipiſmunda make it ? 


SIGISMUNDA. 
Ah ! I know not 
With what ſucceſs—But all that feeble woman 
And love-entangled reaſon can perform, 
J to the utmoſt, will exert to do it. 
TancReD. 
Fear not—'Tis done If thou canſt form the thought, 
Succeſs is ſure—I am forgot already 


S1IGISMUNDA. 


Ah Tancred But, my lord, reſpe& me more. 

Think 12 1 am — What can you now propoſe 7 
TANCRED. 

Toclaim the plighted vows which heaven has heard, 

To vindicate the rights of holy love 

By faith and honour bound, to which compar 4 

Theſe empty forms, which have enſnar'd thy hand, 

Are impious guile, abuſe, and profanation 

Nay, as a king, whoſe high prerogative 

By this unlicens'd marriage is affronted, 

To bid the laws themſelyes pronounce it void. 
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S1G18MUNDA. 


Honour, my lord, is much too proud to catch 
At every ſlender twig of nice diſtinctions. 
Theſe for th' unfeeling vulgar may do well : 
But thoſe, whoſe ſouls are by the nicer rule 
Of virtuous delicacy nobly ſway'd, 

Stand at anotlier bar than that of laws. 
Then ceaſe to urge me—Since I am not born 
To that exalted fate to be your queen 
Or, yet a dearer name — to be your wife 
I am the wife of an illuſtrious lord _ 

Of your own princely blood ; and what I am, 

I will with proper dignity remain. 

Retire, my royal lord There is no means 

To cure the wounds this fatal day has *. 
We meet no more! 


Taxcazp. : 

—— Oh barbarous Sigi/munda ! 
And canſt thou talk thus ſteadily ? thus treat me 
With ſuch unpitying, unrelenting rigour ? 
Poor is the love, that rather than give up 
A little pride, a little formal pride, 
The breath of vanity! can bear to ſe: 
The man, whoſe heart was once ſo dear to chine 
By many a tender vow o mix d together, 5 
A prey to anguiſh, fury and diſtration |— 
Thou canſt not ſurely make me ſuch a wretch, 
Thou canſt not, Sigi, iſmunda vet relent, 
O fave us yet Haile, wich my guards, 


Waits, 
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Waits in the garden Let us ſeize the moments 

We ne'er may have again With more than power 
will aſſert thee mine, with faireſt honour. 

The world ſhall even approve ; each. honeſt boſom | 


Swell with a kindred j joy to ſee us happy. 


Si isMunpd aA. , 


| The world approvel—What i is the world to me? 
The conſcious mind is its own awful world. 
And yet, perhaps, if thou wert not a king, f 
I know not. Taucred, what 1 might have done, 135 
Then, then, my conduct, ſanctiſy'd by love, 
Could not be deem'd,. by the ſevereſt julge i 7 
The mean effect of intereſt or ambition 
But now not all my partial heart can A. 
Shall. ever-ſhake-th? unakerable diQtaies 
That tyrannize my breaſt, * 
17 Nn 2 
| 'Tis IN more 

I yield me to 10 fe es, 1705 inan! 

Since thy barbarian heart is ſteel'd by pride, 
Shut up to love and pit „ here behold me 
Caſt on the ground, a vile and abject wretch! ,,  -: 
Loſt to all cares, all dignities, all duties! . 
Here will I grow, breathe out my faithful ſoul. 

Recha thy. feet—Death, death alone ſhall part wel 
: *S1619UNDA. 5 ; 
Heyer yqu then, yow'd to drive me to perdition * 
What can I more Les, Tarcred ! once again 
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Commands me to ſuſtain — for the laſt time 

Will tell chee, that, 4 2 fear, no. ties, no duty, 5 
Can ever root thee from. my hapleſs boſom. | 
O leave me j fly me l were it but in pity ! 
To ſee what once we tenderly have lov'd, 

Cut off from every hope—cut off for ever! 

Is pain thy generoſity ſhould ſpare me. 
Then riſe, my lord; and if you truly love me; ; 
If you reſpe& my honour, nay, my peace, 
Retire? for tho' th* emotions of my heart 
Can ne er alarm my virtue; yet, alas? 5 
They tear it ſo, they pierce it with ſuch anguiſh— 
_— 00 . the confliR ! 
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SCENE VIL 
an Osmonp, SrojnUNDA? 


Ero " Osx0nn,”# ering. © „ ne. 
Tum, tyrant ! turn f and arifver do my honour, 
For this _ baſe inſufferable Eta ! 
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Stelen NDA.... 
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© [Throwing a4 ho by bim n. 
Alas! my lord, itn your bake 
That 
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That faith, which I this day, upon the altar 
To you devoted, i is unblemiſh'd, pure, | 
As veſtal truth; was reſolutely yours, 
Beyond the 1 of faught on yore to TY 
_ ©" O8MonD. 

Perfidious wt e.. 

n eee, be plunges it into ber neh. 

and to the graye 
Attend a hoſhand, vet but half weng d! . 
TA ovp. « 4 1 
O horror ! hore! exccrable villain f | PRE OT een 
4 een C7 7 065! 

And, mul thou! Thou ſhalt not &'er 1 tub 
Exult—Tis well Tis great!—l die content. Dies. 
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Quick ! here ! bring aid !-—All in Palm bring 
Whoſe fell can ſave her !—Ab ! Mw Por 
Tours faſt the ſreams of life, 
$1013UNDA, | 
I 3 All aid is vn, 
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| But, oh! it 45 a a 3 my e 
That I am thine again; 3 and without blame, 
May in wy Tancred's arms, reſign my foul! 
e TAN CAEZD. „ 
Oh, _— is in — voice fo gently mild, 
So ſadly ſweet, as mixes even with mine 
The tears of hovering angels! Mine again 
And is it thus the cruel fates have join'd us * 
Are theſe the horrid nuptials they prepare 
For love like ours ? Is virtue thus rewarded ? 
Let not my impious rage accuſe juſt heaven! 
Thou, Tancred! Thou! haſt murder'd Sigi/munda! 
That furious man was but the tool of fate, 
I, I the cauſe l- But TwW²äill do thee juſtice 
On this deaf heart! that to thy tender wiſdom 
Refus'd. an ear Ves, death ſhall ſoon: unite. us.! 


SIGISMUNDA, 


Live, "Wy my Taycred Let my death ſuffice 

To expiate all that may have been amiſs. 

May it appeaſe the fates, avert their fury 

From thy propitibus reign l. Mean time, of me 

And of thy glory mindful, live, I charge thee, 

To guard. our friends, and make thy people happy— 
4 LO Si redi li Axt i in gon p gent ard gritf. 
father! eee NK. Tul my eyes 
o thee e my faking fächer! 5 5 | 
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5 Awful heaven 
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| Siiure | 
| N Where am 17 
A \ fearful A808 cloſes all around — 
My friends! We needs muft part—T muſt obey 
Th' imperious call—PFarewel, my Laura cheriſh 
My poor afflicted father's age—Rodolpho, © 
Now is the time to watch th' unhappy king, 
With all the care and tenderneſs of friendſhip— 
Oh my dear father! bow'd beneath the weight 
Of age and griet—the victim even of virtue, 
Receive my Jaft adieu Where art thou, Tancred? 
Give me thy hand—But ah !—it cannot ſave me 
From the dire king of terrors, whole cold power 
Creeps of o'er my heart— 6} 


' Tancrev, | 
How theſe pangs ditract me! 
O lift thy gracious eyes Thou leav'ſt me then ! 
Thou leav'ſt me, Sigi/munda * 
| $1615muND . 
Vet a moment— 

I had, my 7 nd; ſomething more to ſay 
Yes — but thy love and tenderneſs for me 
Sure makes it needleſs— Harbour no reſentment 
Againſt my father; z venerate his zeal, 4 
That acted from a principle of goodneſs, _ 
From faithful love to thee—Live, and maintain 
My innocence imbalm d, with holieſt care 
Preſerve my ſpotleſs memory ! —] die—— 
ETzrnar Mercy take my trembling ſoul ! 

K 3 | Oh! 


* 4 


198; * TA NC RE D 
Oh ! 'tis the anly ung of death to part Of lat 


From rep kc ee mem my! . ' Ball 
| ee | 398. ei le . —— Th i 


an eli And 
par to bis ford i is 22 Rodolpho, Spurt 
Robol no. ExpC 

1 Hold l bold! y ord '—Heve you e Or h 
Your pans 5 laſt — *) Thei 
Tanen z... | Ah, 

Off! Kan eee eee Sad, 
With barbarous friendſhip, to the rack of life ! Aron 
What hand can ſhut the thouſand: thouſand gates, Thi: 
Which death ſtill opens to the woes of mortals ?—— Tur 
e eee e, , e fee | Ah! 
Can force me to endure the hateful. licht, I tl 


'Thus zobb'd of all that lent it joy and fweetnef 3 
Off traitors ! off! or my diſtracted ſoul | 
Will burſt indignant from this jail of nature, 
To where ſhe beckons yonder—No, mild * ! 
Point not to life I cannot linger n. 

Cut off from thee, the miſerable pit, 

The ſcorn of human kind A 8 king! 
Who let his mean poor-hearted love, one moment, 

To coward prudence ſtoop ;; who made it not 

The firſt undoubting action of his reign, 

To ſnatch thee to his throne, and there to meld thee, 

Thy _—_ bolpan. ſrom.; aruffian's ONE Ro | 


1 


dt 


Of late, of vain'repentance Ha ] my brain 
Th infernal world diſcloſes ! See ! behold him! 

Lo! with fierce-ſmiles heiſhakes the bloody ſteel, 

And mocks my feeble tears Hence! quickly, hence! 


Spurn his vile carcaſs ! give it to the dogs! 


Expoſe it to the winds and ſereaming ravens ! 

Or hurl it down that fiery ſteep to hell, 

There with his ſoul to toſs in flames for ever !—— 
Ah, impotence of rage What am I Where? 
dad, ſilent, all The forms of dumb deſpair, 
Around ſome mournful tomb What do I ſee? - 
This ſoft abode of innocence and love 5 
Tarn'd to the houſe of death ! a place of horror. 


Ah! Wt nw? ee W 


b that my neben | 

| /- [Theowing a aue ber 
Stray. 1 

Lb., a Er N on the Jeene for him, 
Have I lid 5 

To theſs enfeebled years, by heaven reſery'd, | 
To be a dreadful monument of juſtice ?—— - | 
Rodolpho, raiſe the king; and bear him bene. 

From this diſtracting ſcene of blood and dea. 
Alas! I dare not give him my affiftance zo 

ens would 1 % e, his __ 


Behold the fatat van of 1 aa 1 


an force the 1b would command, 


K 4 That 


That ruthleſs fought to root them from the breaſt; 

Taught hence, ye parents, who from nature ſtray, — 
And the great ties of ſocial life betray; 

Ne'er with your children act a tyrant's 200 7 IT 

Tis yours to guide, not violate the heart: E 
Ve vainly wiſe, who o'er mbkindprefide,” Es] 


Behold my righteous woes, and drop your —_ ! 


Keep virtue's ſimple path before your _ 
Nor think from evil good can ever riſe. 


* 
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Spoken by vis brett. 


Rramm'd to the bro . er. 
Alas ! feor audience { ed bed. DO 


Was ever hapleſs beroine of a har Lon, Ax 
In ſuch a piteous plight as our's PPT: 7 W. % 0 
Was ever woman ſo E love betray d? N ids 


Match'd with tauo huſbands, and ren 2 m 11 
But bleſs me! Hola. Il bat ſaumds are-thefe ¶ brun l 
Lſee the Tragic Muſe n pra. n b e Sa, 

THY AJ 64%! 
The, inc one opens, and. e a romantit 
Sylvan landſkip; from which Mrs. Cibber; in tlie 
character of the Tragic Mule, advances _— td 


muſic, and ſpeaks the following lines. 


Ws 1 


Hence REY” your flippant epilogue, that tries 
To wipe the virtuous tear from Britiſh eyes 
That dares my moral, tragic ſcene profane, 
With Araintwat ben, unſuiti 18. * and ain; 


14 S K 5 Hencs 


Hence from the pure unſully'd beams that play 

tn yon fair eye: where virtue ſhines— Aruay t 
Britons, to you from chaſie Caſtalian groves, 

Where davell the tender, oft unhappy loves; 

Where ſhades of heroes roam, each mighty name, 

Aud court my aid to riſe again to fame ; N 

Fo you I come, to freedom's nobleft feat, 


41 in Britannia fix my laſt retreat. 


In Greece and Rome, I watch'd the public weal ; 
The purple tyrant trembled at my flee! : 


Mer did I liſt Cer private forrows reign, 


And mend the melting heart with ſefter pain. 
On France and You then roſe my brightning far, 
With facial ray—The Arts are er at war. 

O as your fire and genius fironger blaze, 

A. yours are generous freedort's bolger lays, 

Let not the Gallic taſe leave yours behind, 

tn decent manners and in lift ran s; 
Daniſb the motly mods, to tag low werſe, 

The laughing ballad to the mournful her/e. 


Tonch'd with the ſacred force of beneft woe; 
O keep the dear impreſſion on your breaf,, 
Nor idly boſe it for a wwreiched ja. 
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Witten by 


The Hon. Gzonok Lerrikron, Erh 
Spoken by Mr. Vin. 


. Come nat here your. cada: to  implore 3 

For ſcents, whoſe author i is, alas! no more ; . 
He cvants no advocate bis cauſe to plead; 

You will yourſebves 'be patrons of the dead. 

No party his bene wuolence confin'd, | 

No fet—alike i it flow'd to all. mankind. 

He Iow'd bis friends 0 forgive this guſbing tear > 
Alas! I feel I am no actor here) 

He low'd his friends with ſuch a warmth of heart, 

do clear of intreft, /o devoid of art, 

Such generous friendſhip, ſuch unſhaken zeal, 

No wwords can ſpeak it, but our tears may tell. 
O candid truth, O faith without a ſtain, | 
O manners gently firm, and nobly plain, 

O Hmpatbixing love of others bliſs, 

Where will you find another breaſt like his ? 

Such wwas the man—the poet well you know : 


Oft bas be touch'd your hearts with tender woe : 


— TR 


Of 


PROLOGUE, 


ON in'this erouded 50e, 2 1 

You heard bim teach fair © wvirtue's 1 — Jaws ; ; 

For his chaſte muſe emjloy'd her A * 
None bes e mble ft: palin 10 inſpere, 

Not one immoral, one corrupted thought, 

One lint, which dying he could-apifþ to het. 22 
Oh, may to-night your favourable n 
Another laurel add to grace bit tomb;”, * . TH 
hilt he, ſuperior ? mos to praiſe or ae, ng 
Hears not the feeble voice of A hut 
Yu if 16 th:fe, alas mf on earth be ho. 
From avhom his pious care is now remou 4 

With whom his Aberal band, and bountcans os 


N 451 7. 


Shar'd all bis liuhe ad coule'; imparts, 
If to thoſe friends your. kind regard, fall ci 
What they no langer car from las receive, 

That, that, evey now; arb li farry fei, 
My uch with Þ ts Wy eee 
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Peefplns repreſented, 


Calvs Mazervs 8 Mr. =Y a 

Arrius TuLtvus, general of the u. Ry 
Volſcian army, 

GaLEes8vus, one of the deputies of 
the Volſcian ſtates ang the _ at a 
camps, *% 

The other deputies of the N 

ſtates, | 

VoLusws, one of the 

Volſcian officers, Rk. T Me, Sparks. 

T1Tvs, freed-man of ase Mr. Ridout. 

Mazcus Mixvucius,. conſul and 
principal of thedeputation from Mr. Bridgwater, 
Rome to Co lol AN us, 

mann S 

or, one deputation, 
and who bad been Tj ine. 
general at the taking of Coriol, = 


Vzrur1a, mother of Cox io- | 
LANUS, Mrs. Weffington, 


VoLumx1a,wifeof ConteLanus, Miſs Bellamy. 


Roman ſenators, prieſts, augurs, &e, of the firſt de- 
putation. Romas ladies, in the train of VeTuz1A 
and Vox uunia, of the ſecond deputation. 


Polſcian Gerben LicTors, 80LDIERS, Wc, , 
S CEN E, The Vin camp. 


E ' hug 4 


* T, *+ =: . 
& * * W 1 1 
* 
. | AE 
< 
d * 
* * 
c . * * — 5 bs 
Ts . a «a 
by i * - 
* - = os? * 4 7 I > < 
* ry — — Ss > 2 ? On © EF — * 
2 
* * - * - 
* 2 
1 * 
* . - * ** * 
— 
1 5 * 
A PR 
FR 5 = FE 2 7 - . 
*/ * * * 
5 7 
* . by # L . 


” 7 — * 1 
” ; : * o 
414129 „ * * * * : * 893 
— 
* a * 9 » 
”- bo * £ 
* * £4 s 
— . 
* * 1 » 5 LY 0 : © 4 P 
” 23S 4 #4 ©. x © * 1 £ _— Þ 4. 5 „ 1 f * 5 © * yy 5 * 
_— * £ * 
: F . 
L £ - * 3 6 
9 -” 
* 
£ : P . * 8 * 
s . * > . 
= 
* * ö - 
” + 
$ + * « $5 « * * 
». Ly * 411 39 8 i 7 * * 
1 
- 4 - 
& <4 24 * > ©, » "A 


» Cad | and * bd 

Y « F oF * - X % ke 
wy <4 - * % 2 F 7 4 > 
LE - . * © Rey . F * TE , ED * ” 
g< — «24.4 %* * * » 
* 
a 
d 0 
7 4 g 95 x 
, 1 # as 
* * > — 1 , F 1e 5 \ . 

1225 1 2 %# s * * - ry « 

5 - * * 2 A * * * * 

* ; 4 * y S * * * * 
„ =. 82 — 9 &f -# » i $ 9h99 * 5 * 
- : Fon N 5 * 
* 
4 — — 14 * 1 2 o > 4 
* 
2 2 E 23 
— 7 * Ba 6 
> is 6s. - * ft 3 ——_— — * * # * f V . * = * * — ** 
— 
* 4% 
— or 8 - 2 =» e ö * ; : 5 


LY 2 » 
9" 
5 — — 
E - 7 „ . - - * > f} 
4 — *. * * 1 * * 5 
* ? p 4 1 4 ff | Ho f? l ! i 4 PX 1; - 

*, % * * * 
A * * 4 > * . 2 $ * F 4 — 
210 10 14 . 72 4+ £55 ho” + —„— * * 

4 * * 
* 4 

- * = 2 

* F * . * , 
x A 
* . x 
* 4 # f + $=Y + @ 
: 5 
* 
* 7 1 * 
* 
0 - 
* 
- 
z . 
LI * 
1 2 n 42 * 4 
2 = AR. 

o - — = o P 

e a * 4 o 1 T 4 ? 

* ** as => — 

5 
* e þ 


widen wow he edt 
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' The Volſcian camp. 


ATTivs TuLLus, VoLusus. -- 


* 
4 


Vor ustus. 
Hence is it, Tullus, that our arms are e flopt 
- Here on the borders of the Roman ate ? 
Urg' d ou to break the truce, and pour'd our hoſt, 
From all th' united cantons of the Yo/ſe?, — » 
yt On 


by BY lad - 


at; „ — 
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On their anguarded frontier ? Such deſigns 
Brook not an hour's delay ; their whole ſucceſs | 
Depeads os on inſtant vigorous execution. 
"ToxLvss |} 
Vale, I approve thy brave impatience z 
And will to thee, in confidence of friendſhip, 
Diſcloſe my ſecret ſoul. Thou know'ſt Galzſur, 
Whoſe freedom Cains Marciui, once his gueſt, 
Of all the ſpoil of ſack'd Corioli, | 
Alone demanded ; and who thence to Rome, 


From gratitude and friendſhip, followed Marciz: ;- 


Whence lately to our Autium he return'd, 
With overtures of peace propos'd by n 
— ] 
1 know him well; ; an antiquated age 
Of that romantic ſchool Pyrbagerat 
Eftabliſh'd here on our Heſperian "YL 
Whoſe gentle dictates only ſerve to me 
Enfeebled mortals into ſlaves. * 
| Tvivs.' 1 
| Galtſus, wt 
Doubtleſs, poſſeſſes maty evil virtues : 
Is gentle, good; for rectitude of heart, 
And innocence of life by all rever d. 2 
ti At Vorvstos, * 
Pardon me, 'Tullus, if my faithful blantoeſs | | 
Deems you'too liberal bis praiſe.” mien 
Such may perhaps do well; when prating rules 1s 
Au idle world; but in — Limes 49 


1 They 


C-O RI O L A:;N;U,S., 211 


They are afk naught, „ 

Fit rulers only for their golden age. | 
The rugged genius of rapacious — g 94495 4 
For other men, and other counſels, calls. 

: Totius. I_ 

Your thanks wes lk a lf Rk 1 
The part he bears in this ill-tim'd delay. _ :.. 

Soon as our gather'd army march'd from Antium, .. 
The Roman ſenate, . whole attentive caution 155 
watch d all our motions, took at once th alarm; 016 
And ſent a herald, ere we paſt their borders, . 
Wich formal ceremony, to demand 3 
The cauſe of our approach. Had I been maſter, | 

I would have anſwer d at the gates of Rome. 
But this Galas, who attempts our camp #1 
Among the Yo/ſciaz deputies, ſo pleaded _ . 
The laws of nations, made ſuch loud complaints 
Againſt th' infraction of the public faith, 
So teaz'd us with the pedantry of flates, | 
That I was forc'd, unwilling, to permit 
His freedman Titus, to be ſent to Rome 
With our demands. If theſe the ſenate grants. 
We then are in the toils of peace entangled, | 
Ia ſpite of all my efforts to avoid them: 

Vox us ius. 

O tis a wild chimera !. Peace with Roms! en ab 
Dream not of that, unlefs the Yolſcian . 0 
E eee . 3 


l 


Learn wiſdom from your SK Peace with Rom 
Has quelPd the Latines, tatn'd their free. börn ſpirit 


And by her friendſhi ip honour d them with chains. 


TorLvs., | 


She ne'er r will grant it on the juſt conditions 
I now have brought the Volſei to demand : 
The reſtitution of our conquer'd. cities, 

And fair alliance upon equal terms. 

I know the Roman inſolence will ſcorn 

To yield to this: and Titus muſt return, 
Within three days, the longeſt term allow'd him ; 
Of which the third is near elaps'd already. 
Then even Galzſus will not dare to ſtöp us 
With ſuperſtitious forms, and ſolemn trifles, 
From letting loofe th* unbridled rage of 1 
* een of. ne” 

: Vor usrus. 
Thanks to che gde 1 my ſword in wen b be free. 
Then, poor Corioli/ thy bleeding wounds, 
Thy treaſures ſuck d, thy captive matrons, 
Shall amply be reveng'd by thy Yolufrus * 
Then, *Tu/las, froth the Tofty brows of Martfus 


Thou may'ft regain the wreaths bis conquering hand, 


By partial fortune aided, tore * thine. 


| TvLL Lus. 85 
O my Foluffus 7 thou, who art a Toldier, = 
A try'd and brave one too, fay, Je in thy heart 
Doſt thou not ſcorn me b thou, 
Beneath che balf-ſpent thunder of a we” | 


Warm 


who ſau Wet me bend 


1 


EY 3 
481 


1 * 


Warm from the conqueſt of Corioli, 

Which, ruſhing furious i in with thoſe, whoſe ally. 
He had repell d, he ſeiz d almoſt alone; 

And gave to fire and ſword. Yet thence he flew, 
Scorning the plunder of our richeſt city, 

His wounds undreſt, without a moment's reſpite, 

To where our armies on the fearfubedge 

Of battle ſtood ; and, aſking of the conſul 2 


To be oppos'd to me, with V e 


5 


Refills, en gs "_ 5 416: 4 23 ji; 
| Vorosrus. bees een 
« it True valour, Tallan, 


Lies in | the mind, the never-yielding purpoſe. 
Nor owns the blind award of, giddy fortune. 
Tvr tus. 

My ſoul, my 1 my ſoul is all on ſire! 
Thirſt of revenge conſumes: me! the revenge er 
Of generous emulation, not of hatred. 
This happy Roman, this proud Marciu: e 3 
Each troubled night when * and captives deze. 5 
Forgetful of their chains, I, in my dreams, 
Ane w am vanquiſh'd ; ; and, beneath the ſword 
Wich horror ſinking, feel a tenfold death,... _.....- 
The death of honour, But I will redeem— 
Yes, Marcius, I will t redeem my fame. 
To face thee once again is the great purpoſe 
For which alone I live. — Tili then how flow, _ 
How tedious lags the time! while ſhame corrodes n wh, 
With many a bitter thought; and injur'd honour. 
Sick, and e pres wo. W 2 mn I 2:56 a 

. Youu us. 
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Vorusius. 1 
It faſt proc 12705 be hour Whats 
To this fam'd land, to antient Laim due. 
Unbalanc'd Rome, at variance with herfelf, 
To order loſt, in deep and hot commorion, 


Stands on the int of civil-war ; 
Fler haughty nobles, and ſeditious commons 
Reviling, fearing, hating one another: 

While, on our part, all wears a proſperous face; 
Our troops united, numerous, high i in ſpirit, 

As if their gen'ral's foul infortn'd them all. 


O — day! 
Tur uf. 


That when the Volſtian envy Ya return, © 
Whom ere the cloſe of evening I expect, 

One ſpirit may unite us-in'the cauſe | 

Of generous freedom; and our native rights, 
80 long 17 7 by Rome's Were power, 
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TuLLvs 2 00 

Galeſus faid that Marcius fiands for ak. . 
O favour thou his ſuit, propitious Feve / 
That I may brave him at his army's head, 


Is all the majeſty of ſovereign pow'r! 


That 


CORIOLANUS og 


That the whole conduct of the war may reſt 
On us alone, and prove. by its deciſfion,. _ _ 
Which of the two is worthieſt to command 


in 1315 Bi 23S eV a 10 

N : ö 5 7 yer 5 1 5 1 
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Tous, Omer. volt 
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| Torts, * 

Ha! 1 you look alarm d. 3 


OrriceR, * 1 2 5 


. My lord, 
One of exalted port, his viſage hid, 
Has plac'd himſelf beneath your ſacred hearth, 
Beneath the dread protection of Je es, 4% 36.4% 
And fits majeſtic there 1 in Tolemn 1 ſilence. x 0 4 1 
| Turtus. 321 NL0 
Did 12 "oe alk him who, and when hams b. 
42 Opp1enn, . 200 1 
My lord, I could e I felt appall'd, 
As if the preſence of ſome God had firuck me. 
„N OIDY | 
Come, daftard 1 ley ae find this man of enen. 
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$6 'C E N E Iv. 
The et fone opens, od d /iſcovers benim 
3 4 deſcribed aloue. 


ContoLAnus, Tur us. 


ToLLvs, - after ſoms flence. 
Il'uftrious ſtranger—for thy high demeanour 
Beſpeaks thee ſuch—who, art t Wen? 
OY Contorawus,” 


1 [Ping and unmuffling his fur. 
e View. me, Tullu.— 
- Et ine pou 
ot thou not : know To 5 Nee $63 41 
: LULLUS. 


enn That noble bat 
I never aw before, wer is thy name ? . 


4 371 *7; LE. 5 a 
ORIOLANUS. 


Does not the ſecret voice of haſtile inſtinct, | 
| Does n not c thy weelng heart declare me . thpe ? 


mo 1) 2.35 
ULLUS, 
1149 — 


2 44 a <* 


can it be? 
53 io ava Sete A 
| Yes. 1 am Caius Marcius ; 
| Known to thy ſmarting country by the name 
Of Coriolanus. That alone is left me, 


Gods! 


1 
0 4 12 
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The blood which I have ſhed for thankleſs Rome. 
Behold me baniſh'd thence, a victim yielded 
By her weak nobles to the maddening rabble. 
I ſeek revenge. Thou may'ſt employ my ſword, 
With keener edge, with heavier force againſt her, 
Than e'er it fell upon the Volſcian nation. 
But if thou, Tullus, doſt refuſe me chis, 
The only wiſh of my collected heart, 
Where every paſſion in one burning point 
Concenters, give me death: Death from thy hand 
I ſure have well deſerv*d—Nor ſhall I bluſh 
To take or life or death from Attius Tullus, 
| Turrus. 

O Caius Marcizs! in this one ſhort moment, 
That we have friendly talk'd, my raviſt'd heart 
Has undergone a great, a wonderous change, 
Jever held thee in my beſt efteem ; 
But this heroic confidence has won me, 
Stampt me at once thy friend, I were indeed 
A wretch as mean as this thy truſt is noble, 
Could I refuſe thee thy demand—Yes, Maricus ! 
Thou haſt thy wiſh ! take half of my command. 
If that be not enough, then take the whole. 
We have, my friend, a gallant force on foot, 
An army, Marcizs, fit to follow thee. | 
Go lead them on, and take thy full revenge. 
All ſhould unite to puniſh the ungrateful. 
Ingratitude is treaſon to mankind, . 

Vor. IV. L | Cokio- 


The 
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Cena embracing him, © 
Thus, generous Tullus, take a ſoldier's thanks, 
Who is not practis d i in the gloſs of words 


Thou friend in deed ! friend to my cauſe, ; my quarrel! 


Friend to the darling paſſion of my ſoul ! 

All elſe I ſet at nought Immortal gods! 
Tam new-made, and wonder at myſelf ! 

A little while ago, and I was nothing ; 

A powerleſs reptile, crawling on the earth, 
Curs'd with a ſoul that reſtleſs wiſh'd to wield 
The bolts of Fowe / I dwelt in Erebus, 

I wander'd through the hopeleſs gloom of hell, 
Stung with revenge, tormented by the furies ! 
Now, Tullas, like a god, you draw me thence, 


Throne me amidſt the ſkies, with tempeſt charg'd, 


And er the ready thunder in my hand [-.: 
„%% 

What I have promis'd, Marcius, I will do. 

Within an hour at fartheſt we expect 

The freedman of Galeſus back from Rome, 

Who carry'd to the ſenate our demands. 

Their anſwer will, I doubt not, end the truce, 

And inſtant draw our angry ſwords againſt them, 

Till then retire within my inmoſt tent, 

Unknown to all but me, that when our chiefs 

Meet in full council to-declare for war, 

I may produce thee to their wondering eyes, 

As if deſcended from avenging heaven 


To 


CO R 10 LA N U s. 
To humble lofty Rome, and teach her Juſtice. 


 _ConrnoLanus. 
To thy deco, Tullui, I reſign 
My future life: my fate is in thy hands; 


And, if I judge aright, the fate of Rome. 


to! 
wh 
. 


—— e 


End of the Firſt Ast. 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 
GaLesus, | TiTvs, 


' GaLESUs. 
NDEED! my Titus, I had hopes that Rome, 
Vext as ſhe is with her domeſtic broils, 
Her frontier weak, her armies unprepar'd, 
. Mighthavecomply'd with our demands, and given us 
| The ſame alliance granted to the Latines, 


The ſenate ſcarce oat hear he terms I offer'd ; 
But order'd me to bear this anſwer back: 
« Tf firſt the Volſci take up arms, the Romans 
« Will be the laſt to lay them down.” 
GALEs vs. 
| Alas! 
This anſwer ſeals 5 doom of many a wretch. 
Unchain'd Bellona from her temple ruſhes, 
With all the crimes and vices in her train. 
Earth fades at her approach. To rural peace, 
Fair plenty, and the ſocial joy of cities : 
ſoon wil ſucceed rage, n devaſtation, py : 
Foe wm c 
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Each cruel horror ſanRify'd by names; 

O mortals! mortals ! when will you, content 
With nature's bounty, that in fuller flow, 

Still as your Iabours open more its ſources, 
Abundant guſhes o'er the happy world; 

When will you baniſh violence, and outrage 

To dwell with beaſts of prey in woods and deſarts ? 


| | Tir us. 

Neuer till Rome ſhall change her Sb mn maxims, 
SaLEsSus. 215 
Her haughty ſpirit now will ſoar beyond | 
Its uſual pitch, upborne by Caius Marcius. 2 
Stands he not for the conſulate ? 


Ti .. 
He did. 
But is no more a citizen of "Big 
 GaLzsvs. 

What mean'ſt thou, Titus ? 

| 'T1Tvs, I 
5 Marcius i is from Rom 
Baniſh'd for ever. 

7 GaLrsvus. 
O immortal powers! 
On what pretence could they to exile doom 
Their wiſeſt captain, and their braveſt ſoldier? 
Nor leſs renown'd for piety, for juſtice, 
An uncorru pted heart, and pureſt manners. 
Tir us. | 

Ts 4 e agzinſt him was entire] roundleſs | 

ge aggin * yg 1 
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What not his enemies themſelves believ'd, _ 

Affecting of tyrannic power in Rome. | 

His real crime was only ſome hot words, 8 

Struck from his fiery temper, in the ſenate, 

Againſt thoſe factious miniſters of diſcord, 

The tribunes of the people. They to rage, 

And frantic fury, rous'd the mad plebeians; _ _ 

By whom ſupported in their bold attempt, 

They durſt preſume to fummon to the bar 

Of an enrag'd and partial populace, 

The moſt illuſtrious ſenator of Rome. 

To this the nobles yielded—and, with his, 

Gave up their own and childrens rights for ever. 
GaLzsvs. 

0 ſhameful weakneſs in a Roman ſenate, | 

So much renown'd for firmneſs yet my Titus, 

Spite of my love to Marcius, I muſt own it, 

The vigorous ſoil whence his heroic virtues 

Luxuriant riſe, if not with careful hand 

Severely weeded, teems with e 

His lofty ſpirit brooks no oppoſition, _ 

His rage, if once offended, knows no bounds. 


He deems plebeians, with patricia blood 


Compar'd, the creatures of a Tower ſpecies, 


Mere menial hands by nature meant to ſerve him. 


| Tirus. 


8 


It was this high patrician pride undid him. : 
The furious people triumph'd in his rain 
As if they had expell'd another „„ 
PERS | | : | | While, 


8 
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While, like a captive train, the vanquiſh'd nobles 
Hung their dejected heads in ſilent ſhame. | 
Marcias alone ſeem'd unconcern'd ; tho' deep 
The latent tempeſt boil'd within his breaſt, 
Choak'd up and ſmother'd with exceſſive rage. 
| GaLESUs, | 

You were his gueſt at Rome, and therefore, Titus, 
Might on this fad occaſion be permitted 
To join your tears with his domeſtic friends. 
Saw you that moving ſcene ? | 

Tren 
I did, Galęſas. 
I follow'd Marcias home His mother, there, 
Veturia, the moſt venerable matron 
Theſe eyes have e er beheld, and ſoft Volumnia, 
His lovely virtuous wife amidft his children, 
Spread on the ground, lay loft in dumb deſpair. 
He ſwelling ſtood a while, and could not ſpeak, 
Th' affronted hero ſtruggling with the man; 
Then thus at laſt he broke the gloomy ſilence; 
« *Tis done. The guilty ſentence is pronounc'd. 
« Ungrateful Rome has caſt me from her boſom. _ 
Support this blow with fortitude and courage, 
« As it becomes two generous Roman matrons. 
“ recommend my children to your care. 
“ Farewel. I go, I quit, without regret, 
A city e an ne to virtue.” 
GALESUs. 
Oh — Marcius. ch unconquer'd ſtrengtn 
L 4 5 And 


And dere o mind ! Bos ach ke 

Is ſach a ſoul to all the power of fortune! Fe 
Tirbs. 5 725 | | 

This faid, the beruiy uyd to break a away : 

When, holding i in his hand his eldeſt ſon, 

Veturia follow'd ; while the poor Yolumnia, 

All drown'd in tears, and bearing in one arm 

Their youngeſt, yet an infant, with the other | 

Hung clinging at his knees—he, turning te to them, 

Half ſoſten'd, half ſevere, breath'd from his ſoul 

Theſe broken accents—* Ceaſe your vain complaints. 

« Mother, you have no more a ſon ; and thou, 

«© Thou beſt of women ! thou, my dear Yolumnia ! 

No more a huſband.” - pierc'd with theſe dire words 

Volumnia lifeleſs ſunk : and of he fling, = 


Wich wild precipitation. 5 

GaLtsvs. 

| - Thy ſad tale 
Blinds my ad; eyes with tears—But wither, tell me, 
O whither, T tus, bent he then his courſe? 
Tirus. 

Where the blind genius of regardleſs rage 
And deſperation led. On to the gate, 
Capena call'd, attended by the nobles, 
He ſtalk'd in ſullen majeſty along; 


Nor deign'd a word. A godlike virtuous anger... 


Beam'd thro? his features, and ſublim'd his air. 


With downcaft eyes he walk d; or, if aſide | Th 


He chane'd to look, each look was great reproach. 
Thus 


» * c 


CORIOLANUS. 228. 


Thus in emphatic ſilence, that made words 
Void and. inſipid all, he parted from them, 
The day preceding my return from Rome: 
Nor has nenen loſt in * abyſe 
Of his own. woes. 


Gal Rss. 
O Marcius, noble Marcin ! L 
How ſhall my friendſhip ſuccour thy diſtreſs,? 
Where ſhall I find thee, to partake thy ſorrows, 
And make myſelf companion of thy exile ? 

But, Titus, we indulge diſcourſe too long— 
Go, and aſſemble thou the. Volſcian chiefs, 
Whilſt I repair to Tullus, to inform, 

And bring him to the council, there to hear 
The f fatal anſwer thou haſt brought from Rome. 


„„ „ oa» - 
n "7 4 


— 


SCENE II. 
eue e Torivr u. 


ContoLanvs, 'TvuLLus: 

| CortoLanus, 
Forgive me, Tullus, if I count the moments 
That ſtop the purpoſe of thy noble kindneſs, 


And keep me here confin'd in tame inaQion. 
Why PO Tr Hus P 3 


355 Tullius. 


- 
* 54'S 


16 ©OR 1 o LAW NU s. 
OOTY MIA 
Sun chycties hear, 


Brave A 3 1 minute I expect him. 
Soon from the cloud that hides thee; ſhalt thou break 
With double | brightneſs ; ſoon thy fiery rage 
Shall wither all he ſtrength and pride of Rome. 
 CortoLanus: © 
Ori ;ghteons Jour, protector of the injur'd of 
If from my earlieſt youth, with pious awe, - 
I ſtill have reverenc'd thy all-powerful juſtice, 
Still by her ſacred dictates rul'd apa | 
O let that juſtice now ſupport my cauſe, _ 
And arm my ſtrong right-hand with all her teren! 
When that is done, be life or death my lot, 
As thy almighty pleaſure ſhall determine. 
Enter an = Officer zo Tullus 
oy Oday. te 
My lord, Gal fas aſks admittance to you. 
II BLADES © 

Marcius, retire an inſtant, till I hear 
' The buſineſs brings him bither—Bid him enter. 

Aut n and Coriolanus, 
a er Galeſus 


SCENE 


5 20 


* 
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-/SCENE III. 


: 'Touzvs, Gatzevs, 


3 Galksus. 
Tallus, the Roman ſenate has return d 
No other anſwer, to our late demands, 
But abſolute denial and defiance.  — 15 

e ü, 
It is what I expected We ſhall teach thera 
An humbler language ſoon—Haſt thou aſſembled, 
As I defir'd, the Volſcian chiefs in council ? ? 
Garzsus. 
Titus i is gone to ſummon their attendance. 
ee, 

It 1s enough—Come forth, my noble gueſt ! ] 
And ſhew Gale/us how the gods aſſiſt us. 


1 . 1 r 


4 


SCENE IV. 


ConoLawus, Tulkus, Garnovs, 


| anne 
On my aſtoniſh'd foul ; what do I ſee? 
What! Caius Marcius ! Caius Marcius here, 
3 with Tullus ? ; 


- 


"3 8" . Turrvs. 
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To LLU 8. 

Ay, and more, 
With Tullus, now „his friend and fellow ſoldier. 
Yes, thou ſhalt ſee him thundering at the head 
Of Volſcian armies; he, who oft has carry'd 
Deſtruction thro? their ranks—Your leave a moment, 
While to our chiefs, and fathers, I announce 
1 onerpected 5. 
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SCENE V. 


ComoLanus, ben nay 5 


Con ioANus. IA 
Thou good old man! 
Cloſe let me ſtrain thee to my faithful heart, 
Which now is doubly thine, united more 
By the protection which thy —_—y gives me, 
„Than by our former friendſhip. | 
GALESUS. 
Strange event! 4 
This is thy wk almighty providence ! 
'Whoſe power, beyond the ftretch of human thought, 
Revolves the orbs of empire; bids them fink 
Deep in the deadning night of thy diſpleaſure, 
Or riſe majeſtic o'er a wondering world. 
The gods by thee—T ſee i it, Coriolanus,— 
Mean to exalt us, and depreſs the Naas. 
1 | Cox lo- 


- 
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.'ContoLanus. | 2 
Galzſis, yes, e mee have f es liabe 8 
Thoſe righteous gods, who, when viudictive juſtice 
Excites them to deſtroy a worthleſs people, 


Make their own crimes and follies ſtrike the blow, - 


GaLE8Vs.  —- 
Cheriſh theſe thoughts, that teach us what we are, 
And tame the pride of man. There is a power, 
Unſeen that rules th' illimitable world, 64 
That guides its motions, from the brighteſt how. 
To the leaſt duſt of this ſin- tainted mold; 
While man, who madly deems himſelf the lord 
Of all, is nought but weakneſs and dependance. - 
This ſacred truth, by ſure experience taught, fin 
Thou muſt have learnt, when, wandering all alone, 
Each bird, each inſect, fitting thro' the ſky, 


Was more ſufficient for itlelf, than thou 
Ah the full image of thy woes diſſolves me 


The pangs that muſt have torn, at parting from thee, 
Thy mother and thy wife. I cannot think 
Of that ſad ſeene, without ſome drops of pity? : 

' Contoranus.' © þ 
Who was it fore d me to chat bitter parting? 
Who, in one cruel, haſty moment, chas'd me 
From wife, from children, friends, and houſhold gods, 
Me! who fo often had protected mw? 
Who, from the facred city of my fathers - 
Drove me with nature's commoners to dwell, 
To lodge beneath their wide unſheltered roof, 
And at their table feed?” O blaſt me, 1 

With 
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With ev'ry woe ! debility of mind, 
Diſhonour, juſt contempt, and palſyd e 
If 1 forgive the villains] yes Galgſun, 
Yes, I will offer to the powers e 
A great, glorious ane _— * — 
las Ti *. this RET | 
1 e F 8 
21: ley ae 
| Bet to 4. « Pelſcien nation, and himſelf, 
The dread, the godlike inftrument of juſtice ! 
But let not rage and vengeance mix their rancour ; 
Let them not trouble with their fretful 'ftorm, 
Their angry gleams, that azure, where enthron'd 
The calm divinity of juſtice ſits, 8 5 
And pities, while ſhe puniſhes, . mankind. 
LEE ContoLanus, 2 
What faidſt thou? What, en the powers of we. 
„  -geance?... | 
The gods gave honeſt anger, juſt reve nge, n ; 
To be the awful guardians of the rights. 
And native dignity of human kind. ( 
O were it not for them, the ſaucy world 
Would grow a noiſome neſt of little nts} 
Each carrion crow, on eagle merit perch'd, 
Would peck his eyes out, and the mungril cur 
At pleaſure bait the lion—No, Galefus, . - 
I would not raſhly, nor on light occaſion, +. . 
Receive the deep impreſſon in my breaſt z = 
But when the baſe, the brutal and unjuſt, 


F AG. - 


CORIOLANUS, 27 
or worſe than all, th” ungrateful, e 


O I will chen with luxury ſupreme, 
Enjoy the pleaſure of offended gods, 
A 9 juſt owe !—Behold my bal. 
Enten an fer 
-Oxridh K. - 
My 5 we aſembled chiefs defire yo preface. 
" GaLzus, RE: 
Come, noble Marcus; ; let my 10710 hand 
Conduct thee thither Doubt not thy reception 
Will be N to thy fame and merit. 


— —_ W 
I * 


4 
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"SCENE VI. 


The back Wah opens, and diſcovers the deputies of the 
Volſcian States, aſſembled in council. They riſe and 
ſalute Coriolanus ; 5 then reſume their Places. 


Gaizrvs, Turku, ContoLAnus, SENATORS; 


05  Gargavs. * 
Aſſembled ſtates, and captains of the Pelle, 
Behold the chief ſo mch renown'd in war; 
Our once ſo formidable foe, but no, 
Our PR — and ſoldier—Carus Marcus, 
"1ſt SNA Ton. 


We give khr heafty welcome from our ſouls. 
| Connrge 
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+ ConoLants.” ids Ds 
Moſt Ss 4 and fathers of the Roles, 
I need not ſay, how. by the people s rage, 
And the poor weakneſs of the timid nobles, 
I am expell'd from Rome. Had I conſin d 
My wiſhes merely to a ſafe retreat, 
Some Latine city might have given me that 
Or any nameleſs corner. What Imports it, 
Where a tame patient exile rots in filence ? 


But, Volſcian lords, permit me to declare, 
I would at once cut ſhort my uſeleſs Jays, 


Rather than be that deſpicable wretch, 
Who neither can take Vengeance on his foes, 
Nor ſerve his friends. That is my temper, chiefs, 
I ſhall be glad to merit, by my ſword, 
Th' aſylum which I ſeek among the Yol/ci. 
| Rome is our common foe: Then let us join 

Our common ſufferings, paſſions, and GAR 
Yes, tho' but one, I bring fo many wrongs, = 
So large a ſhare of powerful enmity, 
Into the war, as gives me the ion, 
To offer to the Palſeian Rates th alliance 

Even of my * arm. 
: n 
5 Iuat ſingle arm 
1s in itſelf a numerous army, Marcius; 
The Veſciant ſo eſteem it — But proceed. 
 CortoLanpys. 


I nll aot ending? Le ih, what talent 


The 
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The world allows me to poſſes in war: 
But be that what it will, you may employ it. 33 
Soldier, or captain, in whatever ſtatiorn 
You place me, I will loſe each drop of blood, 
Or with this hand I'Il fix the Volſcian ſtandard 
On the * towers of capitolian Jove. | 
„Rillen 
Chiefs of the Volſcian league, I give yon joy ws 
Of our new citizen, the noble Marcivs,  * 
The genius of the Yo{/cian ſtate has ſent him, 
Whetted by wrongs into a keener hatred 
Than that we bear to Rome. It were contemnings | 
With impious ſelf-ſufficient arrogance, - 
This bounty of the gods, not to accept. 
With every mark of honour, of his ſervice. -'' 
I, Velſcians, I, even Attins Tullus give. 
Firſt of you all, my voice, that Caius Marciur © 
Be now receiv'd to high command among us ; 
That inſtantly we do appoint him general 
Of half our troops, which here, with your conſent, 
I to him yield. —Speak, chiefs, is this your pleaſure ? 
iſt SEmaTOR, © 
It is. We give unanimous conſent, 
TuLLus, embracing him. 
Marcias, Ij Joy to call thee my companion, 
And collegue in this war. | 
CoRIOLANUS. 
5 By all the gods! 
Thou art the generous victor of my foul! - 


Yes, 


234 CORIOLANUS; 


Yes, Tullus, I am conquer'd by thy virtue. 
| GAL ESU s. 

Tho I have oft, on great occaſions, Tall, 
Beheld thee in the ſenate, and the field, - 
Cover'd with glory; yet, I muſt avow, 
I never ſaw thee ſhew ſuch genuine greatneſs, 
Such true ſublimity of ſoul, as now. * 
To ſcorn th? all · powerful charm of ſelfiſh paſſions, 
Chiefly the dazzling pride of emulation, 
That noble weakneſs of heroic minds, 
To ſink thyſelf that thou may'ſt raiſe thy country; 
To put the ſword into thy rival's hand. 
And twine thy promis d laurels round his brow 
O ' tis a flight beyond the higheſt point 
Of martial glory ! and what few can reach. 
Go forth, ye choſen miniſters of juſtice ; - 
And may that awful power, whoſe ſecxet hand 
Sways all our paſſions, turns our pre views- 
All to its own dread purpoſes, attend you! 

; 41-7 4 Conrotans: 42 t!  f 
I eee 


You now have mark'd me out. How ſlow 8 time 


To the warm ſoul, that in the very inſtant 

It forms, would execute, a great deſign. 
*Tis my advice we march direct to Rome; * 
We cannot be too quick. Let the firſt dawn 
See us in bright array before her walls. 
Perhaps when they, behold her exile there, 


Back d by your force, ſome conſcious hearts among them 
| May 


e 


CY 
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May feel th' alarm of guilt. 
TuLLvus. 


I much approve _ 

Of this advice. *Tis what I thought before, 
Ere ſtrengthen d, Marcius, by thy mighty arm: 
But now tis doubly right. Here, Volſcias chiefs, 
Here let our council terminate The troops 
Have had repoſe ſufficient. Strait to Rome 
Come, let us urge our march As yet the flars - 
Ride in their middle watch; e. 
Reach it by dawn—— 

ContoLanvs, 

Yes, we have time—too much! 
Six tedious hours till morn—But hence away! ff 


F ; 


End of the Second AR. | 
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Aer m. SCENE 1. 


Conrbacy; TvLLvs, Vorvsivs, T17vs, 


with a crowd of Volſcian Mert. Acclamation 
bebind the ſeents 


Cornotanvs. | 
more] merit not this laviſh veal,” 
0 we have driven the Roman legions back, 
Defeated, and diſgrac'd—But what is this? 
Nothing, ye Volſci, nothing yet is done. 
We but begin the wonderous leaf of ſtory, 
That marks the Roman doom. At length it dawns, 
The deſtin'd hour, that eaſes of their fears 
The nations round, and ſets Heſperia free. 
Come on, my brave companions of the war ! 
Come, let us finiſh at one mighty ſtroke 
This toil of labouring fate.— We will, or periſh ! 
While, noble Tullus, you protect the camp, 
I, with my troops, all men of choſen valour, 
And well-approv'd to-day, will ſtorm the city. 


Tirus. 


Beneath thy animating conduct, Marcius, 


What 


L 


\ 8 
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What can the Volſcian valour not perform? 

Thy very fight and voice ſubdues the Romans. 

When, lifting up your helm, you ſhew'd your face, 
That like a comet glar'd deſtruction on them, 

| faw their braveſt veterans fly before thee. 

Their antient ſy pit has with thee forſook them, 


And ruin hangs o'er yori devoted walls. 
[Enter an officer, who addreſſes himſelf to Conolanus, 
OrriceR. , 


uy lord, a her is arriv'd from Rome, 
To ſay, a deputation from the ſenate, 


Attended by the miniſters of heaven, 


A venerable train of prieſts and flamens, 
[s on the way, addreſs'd to you. 


Cosiel anus. 
5 To me! 
What can this meſſage mean Stand to your arms, . 
Ye Volſcian troops; and let theſe Romans pass 
Betwixt the lowring frown of double files. 
What! do they think me ſuch a milky boy, 
To pay my vengeance with a few ſoft words. 
Come, fellow ſoldiers, Tullus, come, and ſee, 
If I betray the honours you have done me. 
[Goes out with a train of Volician Men,. 


22 p 


SCENE 


ö 
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Yes, the 

® c E N E 0 | The we 
ToLLvs, vor usrus, who remain, And he 
VoLvsws, after Jome filence. ne bea 


Are we not, Tullus, failing in our duty 
Not to attend our general? _ 


Is ToiLvs.. 15 | 
How! what ſaidſt thou? 


via, Vo: LUSIUS.. ko 
8 my lord, his parting orders were, 
We ſhould attend the triumph now preparing 
Oer all his foes at once Romans and Volſci! 
Come; we ſhall give offence, 1 
Tur rvs. 
| : Of this no more. 
1 pray thee ſpare thy bitter irony. i 
ien 
Shall I then ſpeak without diſguiſe? ? 
TuLLus. 
| TNT! Sp out 
With all the honeſt tai of a friend. 
Think'ft thou I fear the truth? 


.VoLvsws. 
7 Then, Tullus, know, 
Thou art no more the general of the Yol/ei, 
Thou haſt, by this thy generous weakneſs, ſunk 
Thyſelf into a private man of Aniium = 
es, 


CORIOLANUS: 2386 
ves, thou haſt taken from thy laurel'd brow r. 
The well-earn'd trophies of thy toils and perils, 
Thy ſpringing hopes, the faireſt ever budded, 
And heap'd them. on a man too proud Oy. 
FFF 0 
He bears it high, 1 6 e 1 
| 446 Sore: | | 
Death, and perdition ! lich! 
With uncontroul'd command !—You ſee, ys 
He will not be encumber'd with the fetters 
Of our advice. He ſpeaks his ſovereign will; 
On every hand he iſſues out his orders, 
As to his natural ſlaves.—For you, my lord, 
He has, I think, confin'd you to your camp, 
There in inglorious indolence to languiſh ; ? 
While he, beneath your blaſted eye, ſhall reap 
The harveſt of your honour. 
Turrus. 
No, Voluſfſus, 
Whatever honour ſha by him be gain d 
Reverts to me, from whoſe ſuperior bounty 
He drew the means of all his glorious deeds. 
This mighty chief, this conqueror of Roms: 
Is but my creature. 
Vol vs ius. 
Wretched ſelf- del RA , 
He and the Fo [{cians know he is thy maſter. 
He acts as ſuch in all things—Now by Mars, 
Could my abhorrent ſoul endure the thought 
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of ſtooping to a Ramey chief, I here 

Would' leave thee in thy Aae camps 

And go whees gi ory calls. * 
| Tous, 4 

| .-. .. indeed, Palufur, 

I aid expect more 9 treatment from him. 

But what of that: The generous pride of virtue 

Diſdains to weigh too nĩcely the returns 

From her own gracious nature ſhe beftows, 

Nor ſtoops to aſk reward Vet muſt I own, 

I thought he would not have fo ſoon forgot 

What he ſo . and what I am. 


Vorvsius. op 


Gods! knew ye not his character before ? 

Did you not know his genius was to yours 
Averſe, as are antipathies i in nature? 

High, over-weening, tyrannoully proud, 

And only fit to hold command o'er ſlaves ? 

| Hence, as repugnant to that equal life, 
Which is the quickening ſoul of all republics, 
The Roman people caſt him forth; and we, . 
Shall we receive the bane of their repoſe, | 
Into our breaſt ? Are we leſs free than they ? 
Or ſhall we be more patient gn? 


Torr us. adi 
All this I knew. But while his 8 
Are wy glad 2 —_ haſt forgot his virtues. 


Vorvu- 


I leave 
And ti 
Truſt 1 
So hig 


Well, 
Should 


Confui 
Of out 
The R 
Behold 
The fo 
And w 
Such is 
Succeſs 
And, 


Borne 
juſt in 
The lo 


Our ge 
To ſee 
VoL 
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«211% vb gn ow 1 
1 that ſubject to the ſmooth Galefus, e 
And thefe his Volſcian flatterers— His virtues 
Truſt me there is no inſolence that treads 
80 * as chat which rears itſelf on virtue. 
EEE eto 5 
Well, be it ſo—I meant, that even his 44 20 ill 
Should, on this great occaſion, ferve the Vel „i. | 
"Yobuargy, = 7 
Confuſion ] there it is! there Turks the fling 
Of our diſhonour ! while this Marcius leads 
The Roman armies, ours are driven before him. 
Behold, he changes fides ; 3 when with him changes 
The fortune of che war. Strait they grow Poſſe 
And we victorious Romang—Such, no doubt, My =_ 
Such is his ſecret boaſt—Ay, this vile brand 
Succeſs itſelf will fix for ever on u; 
And, Tullus, thou, tis thou muſt; anſwer fork it. 
Toru afide. 1 
His words are daggers to my heart; I feel 
Their truth, but am albam'd to own my folly. 4 
Vouvstvs.. 3 
o ſhame! O infamy! the thought confirmeame,* * 
It ſcalds my eyes with tears, to ſee à Roman "30M 
Borne on our ſhoulders to immortal fame: 
Juſt in the happy moment that decide 
The long diſpute of ages, that for which 
Our generous anceſtors had toil'd and bled, : 
To ſee him then ſtep in and ſteal our glory! 
Vol. IV. M | O that 
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O that we firſt had periſt'd all! A people, 8e 
Who cannot find in their own proper force * 
Their own 6 Prox din. are not worth * bn 0 
MH reqy 5 Turrus. 5112 M 

It muſt have ward Iwill no Ae apps 5 it In 

Know then, my rough old friend, no leſs than thee 

His condut hurts me and upbraids my folly. . Th 
I wake as from a dream. ene me? Th 
What doating generoſity ? his woes, Th 
Was it his woes l to ſee the brave reduc d By 
To truſt his mortal foe? perhaps, a little, Has 
That work'd within my boſom—But, Voluſius, Upe 
That was not. all—I will to thee confeſs 4 The 
The weakneſs of my heart—Yes, i it was pride, | Low 
The dazzling pride to ſee my rival-warriour We 
The great Coriolanur, bend his ſoul, Eve: 

His haughty ſoul, to ſue for my protection. | | 1 
Protection ſaid I? were it that —_—  .. "Tis 
I had been baſe to have refus'd him that, | 1 do 
To have refus'd him aught a gallant foe Whi 


Owes to a gallant foe. — But to exalt him 
To the ſame level, nay above myſelf; 
To yield him the command of half my my troops, 
The choiceſt acting h uf That, that Was madneſs! 
| Was weak, was mean, unworth * 0 of a man 
129 Vorbis. As gs 
I ſeorn to fate ihee—It was indeed, 


x, wt 2 Tulxus. 


Curſe on the lays dall Loathing, 5 


8 1 | Seir'd 


7 3 
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Seiz'd the fond moment of infatuation, 

And clineh'd the chains my generous folly n. 
How ſhall I from this labyrinth eſcape 5 
Muſt it then be! what cruel genius dooms me, 
In war or peace to 8 beneath his fortune ? 


" Vorvay 8. 


That genius is thyſelf. If thou canſt bear = 


The very thought of ſtooping to this Reman, 
Thou from that moment art his vaſſal, Tullus ; 
By that thou doſt acknowledge, parent nature 
Has form'd him thy ſuperior, But if fix'd 


Upon che baſe of manly reſolution, e e aw. v4 D 


Thou ſay'ſ.I will be free! I will command! 
I and my country! then O never doubt it 
We ſhall find means to-cruſh this vain intruder ;* 
oh 1 eee, neee 

e er "Nv, e eee, 
"Tis nat yet « come to os that Jaft reſource. 
I do not ſay we ſhould employ the dagger. 
While other, better means are in our power. 

8 0 Tuklus. 13 

No, 5 my Vol ur, fortune will not drive us, 
Or 1 am much deceiv d, to that extreme: 7 * . 
We ſhall. not want the ſtrongeſt faireſt plea, 
To give a ſolemn fanction to his fate. 
He will betray himſelf, Whate'er,his rage 
Of paſſion talks, a weakneſs for his country 
Sticks in his ſoul, and he is fill a Reman. 
bees hall wo GTO tempted to the brink 
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Of this ſure precipice Then down, at once, 

Without remorſe, we hurl him to perdition! 74 
But hark ! the trampet calls us to a ſcene - 

I ſhould dereft, if not from hope we thence 5 

May gather matter to mature our purpoſe. 


SCENE- III. 


The back Saks 3 ont di e Coriolanus fe- 
ting on his tribunal, attended by his lictors, and a 
croud of Volſcian officers. Files of troops drawn 
ap on either hand. In the depth F the ſcens ap- 
pear the deputies from the Roman ſenate, M. Mi- 
| nucius, Poſthumus Cominius, Sp. Lartius, P. 
Pinnarius, and Q. Sulpitius, all conſular ſena- 
ters, who had been his moſt zealous friends. And 
behind them march the prięſti, the ſacrificers, the 
augurs, and the guardians of the ſacred things, 
dreſt in their ceremonial habits, Theſe advance 
| flowly betwixt the files of ſoldiers, under arms. 
As Tullus enters, Coriolanus riſing 2 him, 


Oe Anil 


Here, noble Talus, ſit, and judge my conduct; 
Nor ſpare to check me, if I act amiſs, 


TvLLUs, 


: 
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Torr vs. 1 
3 the Palfeicn fate is in thy hands. 
[Coriolanus is ſeated again, and Tullus places bim/cf 
upon a tribunal on his left hand. Mean time the 
Roman deputies advance up to Coriolanus and /a- 
lute him, which he returns. 


| CortoLanus. 
What, Romans, from the generals of the Volſci 
Is your demand ? 
Minvcivs. 


O Coriolauus, Rome, 


Nurſe of thy tender years, thy parent - city, 


Her ſenators, her people, prieſts, and augurs, 
Her every. order and degree, by us, 


"Thy ever-zealous, ftill-unſhaken friends, F 7 


Sue in the moſt pathetic terms for peace. 
And if in this conftrain'd, we from our maxim, 
Never to aſk but give it, muſt depart; 
It is ſome conſolation, in the ſtate | 
To which thou haſt by thy ſuperior valour 
Reduc'd us, that' we aſk it from a Roman. 

Cos iolLAxus. 


I was a Roman once, and thought the name 


Was not diſhonour'd by me; but it pleas'd 
Your lords, the mob of Rome, to take it from me; 
Nor will I now receive it back again. 
Mrixvucivs. 
The name thou mayſt reject, but canſt not throw 
T0 duties from thee which that name imports ; 
M 3 Im- 
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Indiſſoluble duties, bound upon then 

By the ſtrong hand of nature, and conſirmd 

By the dread ſanction of all-ruling Jur. 

Then hear thy country's ſapplicating voice z 

By all thoſe duties I conjure. thee hen, us. 
Conlol anus. 


Wan will hen thee; ſpeak, = thy meſlge 
1  Minyervs.” 


Give peace, give 5 peace, to two bes nations, 


Fatigu'd with war, and ſick of cruel deeds! 
To carry on deſtruction's eaſy trade, 

Afflict mankind, and ſcourge the world Ed _ 
Is what each wicked, each ambitious man, - 

Who lets his furious. paſſions looſe, may da: 
But in the flattering torrent of ſacceſs, 
To check his rage, and drop ih avenging ſword, 


When a repenting people aſk. it of him, 
That is the genuine bounty of a god. 


Then urge no farther this your as 

Which, - injur'd as you are, you. 8 feel, 
But never ought to carry into action, | 
Againſt your ſacred country; whence ph cane 

| Your life, your virtues, every mortal good, 

That very valour you employ againſt der. 

Stop, Coriolanus, ere, beyond retreae, 

| You plunge yourſelf f in crimes. To the kerce j Joy 

Of vengeance puſh'd to barbarous exceſs, 

Repentance will ſucceed, and fickning horror. 

Cee too the r ſtate of fortune 

. The 
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The gods take pleaſure oft, ' when haughty mortals 
On their own pride erect a mighty fabric, 
By ſlighteſt means, to lay their towering ſchemes 
Low in the duſt, and teach them they are nothing. 
Return, thou virtuous Roman to the boſom + 
Of thy imploring country. La! her arms | 
She fondly ſpreads to take thee back again, 

And by redoubled love efface her harſhneſs. 5.5 
Return, and crown thee with the nobleſt meu 
Which glory can beſtow—the palm of mercy ! 

Coklol AN us. 
Marcus Miaucius, and ye other Romans, |. A 
Reſpected ſenators, and holy flamens 
Attend, and take to your demand this anſwer : 
Why court you me, the ſervant of the Yol/ci ? 

It is to them that you muſt bend for peace, 

Which on theſe only terms they will accord you. 
« Reſtore the conquer'd lands, your former wars 
« Haveraviſh'd from them: fromtheir towns and cities, 
« Won by your arms, withdraw your colonies; + 
« And to the full immunities of Rome E 8 
1 Frankly admit them, as you have the Latines.” 
Then, Romans, you have peace, and not till then ! 1 
If theſe are terms which ſuit not your ambition, ; 
They ſuit the ſtate to which the Yo//eran arms 
Have now reduc'd you We have learn'd from Rome 
To uſe our fortune, and command the vanquilk'd. 


Turrvs afide. | 
Death to my hopes! Tm now his ſlave for ever. 
M 4 Cox lo- 
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Cor 101A NUS, addr:ffing himſelf to the Volſci. 
This, my illuſtrious patrons and protectors, 
Volſei, to you Io d. Permit me now 
| To do myſelf and injur'd honour Juſtice. 
[Turning again to the Romans. 


As to the liberty you idly vaunt 

To give me of returning to your city, 

Tis what 1 hold unworthy of acceptance. 

Can I return into th' ungrateful boſom 

Of a diſtracted ſtate, where, to the rage 

Of a vile ſenſeleſs populace, the laws 

Are by your ſhameful weakneſs given a prey? 
Who are the men that hold the ſway among you ? 
And whom have you expell'd, as even unworthy 
To live within the cincture of your walls !— 

O the wild thought breaks in and troubles reaſon !— 
With what, ye Romans, can the ſowereſt cenſor, 
The moſt envenom'd malice, juſtly chats me? 
Did I e'er break your laws? Nay, did I e'er 
Do aught that could diſturb the ſacred order, 
The peace and ſocial harmony of life; 

Or taint your ancient ſanctity of manners? 
What was my crime? I could not bear to ſee 
Your dignity debas'd, to ſee the rabble 

Tread on the reverend grey authority 

Of ſenatorial wiſdom : Yes, for you, 

In your defence I did enrage this monſter ; | 
And yet you baſely left me to its fury. 


Then talk no more of ſervices and friendſhip : 
R A friend, 
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A friend, who can, and does not ſhield, betrays me. 
Or if the power is wanting, then your ſenate - 
Is ſunk into ſervility and bondage 
Nor ſhould a freeman deign to fit n you. 
; „ Manucew8c7 mis tl + 

The wiſeſt are ; ſometimes compell'd to- Yield 
To popular ſtorms : yet I defend not, Marcius, 
Our timid conduct; we have felt our error, 
And now invite thee back to aid the ſenate, 
With thy heroic ſpirit to reſtrain 
The giddy rage of faction, and to hold 
The reins of government more firm hereafter. 

As to th' appeal which thou haſt nobly made 


In vindication of thy ſpotleſs fame, 

With pleaſure we confirm it, and bear witneſs 

To all thy public and thy private virtues: 

But let us alſo beg thee not to ſtain 

The brightneſs of that glory by a crime, 

Which, unrepented, would diſgrace them all, 

A dire rebellious war againſt thy country. © 
Conor Nuss. 

Abſurd! What can you mean? To call a people 

Who with the laſt indignity have us d me, 

To call my foes my country! No, Minacius, 

It is the generous nation of the Velſei, 

Theſe brave, theſe virtuous men, you ſee n me, 

Who, when I wander'd a poor hel pleſs exlle, 

Took pity of my injuries and woes 

Forgot the former miſchiefs of my ſword 1 

M 5 Heap'd 


ö 


3 kindneſs, honours, dignities 3 
Fear'd not to truſt me with this high ces, 
And plac d. me here dhe guardian of heir cauſe— 
Be witneſs, Joe . It is alone their nation 
1 henceforth will acknowledge-for my country! 
Let "og ſuffice You have my anſwer, oa 


F I, Pe HET: 
This ſions; "of F ws nent Gr hu 
More of thy pride than magnanimity : 9 7 


*Tis thy revenge that gives it, not thy virtue. 
Art thou above the gods who joy to ſhow'r 


Their doubled goodneſs on repenting mortals * 
But think not I intend, by this, to urge 
Our profer'd peace, fo harſhly treated, further. 
That were a weakneſs ill becoming Romans. 
vet I muſt tell thee, it would better fuit 
A fierce deſpotic chief of barbarous ſlaves, 
Than the calm dignity of one who fits 
In the grave ſenate of a free republic, 
To talk fo high, and as it were to thruſt. 
W from the native rights of man. 
Contor us. 
Ha! Joſt thou come the people's advocate : 
| To me, Cominius / _com'ſt-thou to infale ne 
Sf "Coumrus. 
Nay, hear me, contact pan grey hates 3 impower 
me 
To ett thee right vides this great aſſembly : 
944 there was once 2 time, 6 have heard 
| | 1 


CORTOLANUS og 


Thy general 4 more deference and patience—-/ 
] tell thee then, whoe'er amidft the ſons 

Of reaſon, valour, liberty, and virtue, 
Diſplays diſtinguiſh'd merit, is a noble 55 
Of nature's own creating. Such have riſen, 8 
Sprung from the duſt; or where had been bur honours: 
And ſuch in radiant bands will riſe again, 

In yon immortal city, that, when moſtt 
Depreſs'd by fate, and near apparent ruin, . 
Returns, as with an energy divine, 5 

On her aſtoniſh'd foes and ſhakes them from her 


Your pardon Yo ſci—But this, Cortolanus, VVV 0 
Is what I had to ſay. 555 10 


AF 


 Contotanus, (HE 
And I have heard it —_ 
[Rifing from his tribunal ; and the 4h 
prieſi advancing to addreſs bim, 4 

' he prevents them. | : 


For you, ye awful miniſters of heaven, 
Let me not hear your awful lips profan'd 
By urging what my duty muſt refuſe.” 
I bow in adoration to the gods; 
I venerate their ſervants, But there i, ĩ 
There is a power, their chief, their darling care, 1 
The guardian of mank ind, which to betray TA 
; Were violating all—And that is juſtice. 
So far my public character demands; 
80 far my honour.—Now, what ſhould forbiu 
N and friend, to be indulg d a little? 
y M 6 5 Permit 


; 
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Permit me to embrace thee, good Minucius, 
Thee, Lartius ; you, Pinnarius and Sulpitius : 
But chiefly thee, Cominius, who firſt rais'd me 
To deeds of arms; who from thy conſular brow 
Took thy own crown, and with it circled mine, 
Tho' nought can ſhake my purpoſe, yet I wiſh 
'That Rome had ſent me others on this errand. 
I thank you for your friendſhip. The protection, 
Which you have given to thoſe, whom once I call d 
By tender names, I would not now remember. 
How ſhall I—ſay—return your generous goodneſs ? 
O there is nothing you, as friends, can aſk, 

My grateful heart will not with pleaſure grant you. 


Couixius. 
We thank thee, Corio/anus—But a Roman 
Diſdains that favour you refuſe his country. 
. COR1OLANUS. 
Iv the Volſcian officers, 
See that they be, with due regard and ety, 
Conducted back. 
[To the Roman ſenators, 
I will ſuſpend th' aſſault, 
Till to theſe terms, of which we will not bate 
The ſmalleſt part, your ſenate may have time 
To ſend their lateſt anſwer. Then we cut 
All further treaty off. Romans, farewel. 


End 7 the Third Ad. 
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ACT. Iv. SCENE I. 


Tut uus, 3 : 3 
HAT is che mind of man? A reſlleGs ſcene 
Of vanity and weakneſs ; ſhifting ſtill, 

As ſhift the lights c of our uncertain knowlege ; 

Or as the various gale of paſſion breathes, 

None ever thought himſelf more deeply founded 

on what is right, nor felt a nobler ardor, 

Than I, when I inveſted Caius Marcius 

With this ill-judg'd command. Now it appears 
Diſtraction, folly, monſtrous folly ! meanneſs ! 

And down I plunge, betray'd even by my virtue, 
From gulph to * from ſhame to ou” ſhame. 


. 


mt SCENE II. 
Torius, Gauzes, 
GALESUS. 


I liſten'd, Tullus, to th' im portant ſeene 
Tk * N before us, with moſt ſtrict 


* 


Unpre- 


% CORIOLANUS. 


Unprejudic'd attention; and have ſince 
_  Revolv'd it in my mind, both as a man, 
Ally'd to all mankind, and as a Fo/ſtian, 


Indeed our terms are high, and by the manner 


In which they were preſcrib'd by Corio/anus, 


Are what we cannot hope will e er be granted. 


They ſhould be ſoften'd. Let us yield a little, 
Conſcious ourſelves to a great nation's pride, 
The pride of human nature. Could the Romans 
Stoop to ſuch peace, commanded by the ſword, 
They then were ſlaves, unworthy our alliance, 
. 
Gods [ 40 I hear in thee, one of the chick. 
Intruſted with the honour of the Yel/ei, 
An advocate for 3 
Gaius, by ON 
| I glory, Tulles, 
To own myſelf an advocate for peace. 
Peace is the happy natural ſtate of man; 
War his * his diſgraco— 


TVLLYS: 


His afeguard 110 


His pride l his PRs What but war, juſt war, 
Gave Greece her heroes? Thoſe who drew the ſword 


(As we do now) againſt the ſons of rapine ; 
To quell proud tyrants, and to free mankind. 


Garzsvs. 
Yes, Tullus, when to juſt defence the wartioe -- 
Confines his force, he is a worſhip'd name, 


3 0 
2432 
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Dear to mankind, the firſt and beſt of mortals ! 

Yet ſtill, if this can by ſoft means be done, 

And fair accommodation, that is better. | | 

Why ſhould we purchaſe with the blood of thouſands, 

What may be gain'd by mutual juſt conceſſion ? 

_ Why give up peace, the beſt of human bleſſings, 

For the vain cruel pride of uſeleſs conqueſt ? 

irn. 

Theſe ſoothing dreams of philoſophic quiet 

Are only fit for unfrequented ſhades. 

The ſage ſhould quit the buſy buſtling world 

Ill ſaited to his gentle meditations, | 

And in ſome deſart find that peace he loves. 

SGakksus. 

Miſtaken man ! Philoſophy conſiſts not 

In airy ſchemes, or idle ſpeculations : : 

The rule and conduct of all ſocial life 

Is her great province. Not in lonely cells 

Obſcure ſhe lurks, but holds her heavenly light 

To ſenates and to kings, to guide their councils, 

And teach them to reform and bleſs mankind. 

All policy but her's is falſe, and rotten ; 

All valour not conducted by her precepts 

Is a deſtroying fury ſent from hell 

To * unhappy man, and ruin nations. 

Torrus. 

To ſtop the waſte of that deſtroying fury 

Is the great cauſe and purpoſe of this war. | 

a thou a friend to _ ?—ſubdue the Romans. 
Who, 


256 CORIOLANDUsS. 


Who, who, but they, have turn · d this ancient land, 


Where, from Saturnian times, harmonious concord 
Still lov'd to dwell, into a ſcene of blood, 

Of endleſs diſcord, and perpetual rapine ? 

The ſword, the vengeful ſword,. muſt drain away 


This boiling blood, that thus diſturbs the nations! 


Talk not of terms. It is a vain attempt 
To bind th* ambitious and unjuſt by treaties: 
| Theſe they elude a thouſand ſpecious ways; 
Or if they cannot find a fair pretext, 

They bluſh not in the face of heaven to break them. 

'  Gatzgvs. | 

Why then affronted heaven will combat for us, 
Set juſtice on our fide, and then my voice 
Shall be as loud for war as thine ; my ſword 
Shall firike as deep; at leaſt my blood ſhall flow 
As freely, Tullus, in my country's cauſe, 

But as I then would die to ſerve the Yo/ lian, 

So now I dare to ſerve them by oppoſing, 
Even with my fingle voice, th' impetuous torrent 
That hurries us away beyond the bounds _ 
Of temperate wiſdom ; and prefume to tell thee, 
It is thy paſſion, not thy prudence dictates 
This baughty language. 

Tul Tus. | 
Ves, it is my paſſion, 

A paſſion for the glory of my country, 
That ſcorns your narrow views of timid prudence. 


Our injur'd our drew our ſwords, and never 


"Shall 
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chall they be ſheath'd while I command the villa, 


Till Rome ſubmits to Autium. — m 
6 Sarksus. 
| Rome will a 


Fre ſhe ſubmit ; and ſhe has till her walls, 

The ſtrength of her allies, her native valour, 
Which oft has ſav'd her in the worſt extremes, 

And, ſtronger yet than all, deſpair, to aid her. 

Tu LLus. 

All theſe will nought avail her, if our fears 

Come not to her aſſiſtance — But, Galeſus, 

Why urge you this to me? Go, talk to Marcius. 

The war has given him all his pride could hope for, 

To ſee Rome's ſenate humbled at his feet: 

He now may wiſh to reign in peace at Antium, 

And thou, perhaps, art come an envoy from him, 

To earn if I ſhall prove a quiet ſubjeQ. 


GALEsuvs. 
Thro' this unguarded opening of thy ſoul, 
I ſee what ſtings thee—Ah ! beware of envy ! 
If that pale fury ſeize thee, thou art loſt! 
Tullus, *tis eafier far, from the clear breaſt, 
To keep out treacherous vice, than to expel it. 
Farewel. Remember I have done my duty. 
kg [Goes outs 
Tv1.Lvs, W. 
This man diſcerns my heart Well: What of that ? 
Am I afraid its movements ſhould be ſeen ? | 
1, whoſe clear thoughts have never ſhunn'd the light, 
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Muſt I now ſeek. to hide them : O mi: fortune ! 
To have reduc'd myſelf to ſuch a ſtate, 

So much beneath the greatneſs of my ſoul, 
That, like a coward, I muſt learn to ex 

The wretched arts of vile diſſimulation! 

Buy heaven I will not do it will not ſtoop 

Jo veil my diſcontent a moment longer. 
But ſee | my rival comes, the happy Marcirs. 
His haughty mien, his very looks, affrgnt 2 


> * 5 8 
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SCENE 10. 
| Conor AN, TvLLvs; 


' Contotanve, | 

Tulle, I have receiv'd intelligence, 
That a ftrong body of the Latin troops 
Is in full march to raiſe the fiege of Rome, 
Another day will bring them to its ad. 
But go thou forth, and lead the valiant bands, 
By thee commanded, to repel theſe fuccours. 
Go, and cut off from Rome its laſt reſource, 
| : _ TourLus. 

I lead my troops, from the great ſcene of action, 
From falling Rome, which, ere to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſet, may be our prey! ſure you forget 
My rank and ſtation I diſdain the ſervice : 
Give it to ſome you may command. For me, 


I own 
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own no maſter but the Yo/7:an ſtaten. TET? 
Nome is my object. I from Artium brought + 
The nobleſt army ever ſhoak her walls. 
And ſhall I now, on that decifive day, 
Doom'd by the gods to lay her pride in aſhes, 
Shall I be abſent from the glorious work ? 
It is the higheſt outrage even to think it, — 
Juſt gods | Joſt thou preſume to give thy orders 
To me ? to me! thy equal in command ? 
Nay, thy ſuperior ? was it not my hand, 
My laviſh band, beſtow'd thy power upon thee ? 
And know, proud Roman, that the man who d it, 
Can at his will reſume it. . 
558 Contoranus, | 
I propos 4 
This . to „e thy friend, 
Not as thy general, Tullus. We are both 
Commanders here; and for my ſhare of pow r, 
Whene'er the council of the Volſcian ſtates, 
Who cloath'd me with it, ſhall again demand its 
I at their feet will lay it down, - perſuaded, - 
The canker'd tongue of envy's-ſelf muſt own, 
That by my ſervice I have well deſerv'd it. 
Tuts. 
Was it to them, or me, you hither came 
To crave protection? Was not then your fortune, 
Your liberty, your life, at my diſpoſal ? 
I rais'd you from the duſt, a wretched exile, © 
An outcaſt, helpleſs, friendleſs, driven to beg, 


<z * : 


The 


j 
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The loweſt refuge which deſpair can ſeek; ' 
Shelter amidſt thy ſoes. My pitying re | 
Protected, truſted, and believ'd you PRO 
© ill- ee em — 
| 1 | 
e — Immortal _—_ fo 
| Hear I cheſs words from — Ene, 
5 O05 ene 2 
| What for all this 
Ts thy return 3 ? pride; ; ſelf-ſufficiency ; 
Councils apart from mine; deſpotic orders; 
The glory of the war all pilfer'd from me: 
And, to complete the whole, a Latiz army 
Now conjur'd up to draw me from the ſiege ; 
Till by cajoling our tame chiefs, and dazzling 
The ſenſeleſs eyes of the low mob of . | 
Thou ſhalt be ſolely ſeated in the power 
Which, thank * folly 1 now is ſhar d betwixt 0s. 
Con iol aus: 
O 1 e Downs thou ſwelling "FRY 
I will be calm I will. Thou doſt accuſe me 
Of the worſt vice that can debaſe mankind, 
Of black ingratitude. On what foundations? 
What have I done to merit ſuch a —_ 4 
Is it my fault, if in the Volſcian army | 
My name is as rever'd and great as thine 7 
Can I forbid authority, and-fame, | 
To follow merit. and ſucceſs ?—You knew 


The man whom you employ'd, and ſhould have known 


He we 


Think 
To be 
Subſet 
Gods! 


Unkn 


Than 
Bear t 
No, 1 
And t 
To tr 


O Tu. 
I bore 
Can | 
nor 
You g 
With 
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Has b 
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To tr 
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He would not be a e in ee e 6 


Tortus. HT 
Dinkel thou my 1 can better brook than 1 
To be that cypher I that diſhonour'd tool! 
Subſervient to th? ambition of another? 
Gods! I had rather live a drudging dae, 
Unknown to glory, in ſome Alpin village; 
Than at the head of theſe victorious W 
Bear the high name of chief, without the e 
No, Marcius, no. I will command indeed: 
And thou ſhalt leam, with all the Pola m N 


To treat their general With reſpect. ft 
Contest "Hp | 
ett Nen! ReſpeR ! | 


0 7 ullus ! Tullus ! by che powers divine! 
I bore thee once reſpect, as high as man 
Can ſhew to man. From thee,” my foe, my rival, 57 
nor diſdain'd nor fear d to aſk Protection. | 
You gave me all Laſk'd, yougave me more, 
With noble warmth of heart ! which to — e 
Added the ties of gratitude, and friendſbi p. 
Whatever ſince, in council, or in arms, 
Has been by me atchiev'd, was done for thee. 
My glory all was thine. The palmis I __ e 
Only compos'd a garland for his bre ẽ o/, 
Who rais'd this baniſh'd man to tread on Rome. 
t 7 » PoBLvs. - | 

To tread on him who rais'd him—That, I know, 

n b thy ambitious purpoſe ; but be certain, 

le „„ N However 


ö * | 4 i : ; | | : 
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However Rome may bend beneath thy fortune, 
Thou ſhalt not 18 an eaſy cenquelt here. 


Con lolanus. T7 a 


May eue ſtrike me to the cute, | 


If from the day E ſaw thy face at Anirum, ' 


My heart has ever form'd one ſecret thought i | 


To hurt thy honour, or depreſs thy greatneſs: 
I was thy friend, thy ſoldier, and 970 —_— 


But now I will as openly avow, ' 4 
Thy jealouſy has, with'envenom?d ORE 


Made ſuch a ſudden ravage in ou endl, 


1 know not what to think. (24 
| | Tur rs . 


1 og Think me thy foe, 
There is no oer fiemln eee 


ConrroLanus, 
Nor with the ies 10 this enough. 
Come, let us turn our fire à nobler way : 
We have a worthier quarrel _— 
It were unjuſt; diſhonourhble, baſe, -. 
Our pride _— _ the Palſin cake. 
aum 7740 

3485 n * | Marcin, 
I mean ere it beuer for due fürs 
The Volſcian cauſe is ſafeſt ide Nb. ; 
I therefore claim, inſiſt upon my right; 
That you ſhall yield me my command in turn. 
The firſt attack wWas yours: Tis eee 
The * * n 


3 


To thee a ſecond deputation comes, 
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Coxiol Asus. 
Tullus, tis yours. 


O it dee not which of us command er 4 


Give me the loweſt rank among your 8 
All Traly will know, the voice of fame 


Will tell all future times, that I was a . 5 4 
That Coriolanus i in the Volſcian army 


Aſſiſted, When imperial Rome was ſack d; 

That city which, while he maintain'd her cauſe, 

Invincible herſelf, made Antium tremble... 
© 'Tottus, 1 — 


What arrogant preſumption | OY 


8 c E N E w. 
To chem Vorusius, entering haſh. A 


| ToLLvs, 211 5 ns 
Ha! Palyfius, © 1 
Top looks declare ſome meſſage of 1 importance. 


VouLvs pus: | 


Tullus, ew, FRET was to find thee, Marc, | + 


£3 


Thy mother, and thy wife, with along: nin 
Of all the nobleſt ladies Rome can boaſt, 

In mourning habits clad, approach oi our appt i 
Preceded by a herald;” rank 

Another audience of thee, - 


Con io- 


8 #7 
. 
ny 
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| Contouinius, 
| | 9 1 How, Polufins A 
7. Laid y you, the Wers it Low, indeed, 
. - Muſt be the ſtate of Rome, when thus her ee 
\ * ſends amidſt the tumults of a camp, 1 
To beg proteRian'fot the men, who lie 
Trembling behind their ramparts come once more! ! 
And kay me Ks PP! og — 70 15 


N 4a ® 4 . 25 E N 
7 7 x 8 , r 54 $6.4 1 1 
th. " ” e > - MY os 2 


a W OT 2801 _ a . . . a 
77 ” ” 8 4 ; * 
- % * ay q * ; 
| ! 


T 0 
a x 4 1 
” "1 5 W x * N 
o C . 5 - #5 ſ wet vs "41 wr CS] wt, _—_ * 
E 5 6 3 ; * 
NS, « 1 4121 in 1. 
Lg S 
\ 8 LY 
* 
* OO Oo Gowns 


"TorLvs, r 
CV ETD 2c. 
3 vor vstvs. ny - 
Tulle, 0. „e. _ This anſwers to my 2” 
; ie 
How! ? What is well? That humbled 1 once more 
Shall deck him wh the trophies of our arms? 
0 ODE Cabadc 
And hop'ſt 1 nothials from this bleſt event. . 
They who have often blaſted mighty heroes, * 
Who oft have ſtoln · into the firmeſt hearts, 
And melted them to folly'; they, my friend, 
Win do what e n ; 
Turrus- n | 
| Think'R e * ayers ar — — 
Can n the man, was vic ſuch cold diſdain = 


«a # 4s. q 
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Stood firm againſt thoſe venerable conſuls, 
And Lays the genius of his unveiling PB ? 
Vorlusiuvs. 
| It was his pride alone that made him ours. 
That paſſion kept him firm; the flattering charm 
Of humbling thoſe, who in their perſons bore 
The whole collected majeſty of Rome. 
"Theſe women are no proper objects for it: 
He cannot triumph o'er his wife and mother, 
On this my hopes are founded, that theſe women 
May by their gentler influence ſubdue him, 8 


| TvLLvs. 

Whate'er th' event, he ſhall no longer here, 

As wave his paſſions, diate peace or war, 

Whether his ſtubborn ſoul maintains its firmneſs, 

Or yields to female prayers, the Volſcian honour | 

Will be alike betray d. If Roms prevails, 

He ſtops our conquering arms from her deſtruction; 

If he rejects her ſuit, he reigns our tyrant. 8 
But, by th' immortal gods! his ſhort-liv'd empire 

Shall never ſee yon radiant ſun deſcend. 25 


| Vol usiuvs. | 
Bleſt be choſe gods that have at laſt inſpir'd thee ; 
With reſolution equal to thy cauſe, h 
The cauſe of liberty — YL. 
* Tv LUS. ; 
Be ſure, Polufius, 


If that ſhould happen which thy hopes portend; 
Vor. IV. © * Should 


26 CORIOL ANUS. 
Should he, by nature tam'd, diſarm'd. by love, 
Reſpite the Raman doam. He ſeals his o n: 
By heaven : ! he dies, | 
Vouu eius. 
C md Tall. / 
Now etl bd which, like the ſun, 
Thy own too bounteaus beams 2 — thee, 
LED Tur us. 
You was deceiv'd, my friend. When I with 1 
With tameneſs which: aſtoniſh'd: thy: brave ſpirit, 
Seem'd to ſubmit to that unequal-ſway 
He arrogated o'er me; know, my heart 
Ne'er ſwelPd ſo high as in that cruel moment. 
My indignation, like th' impriſon'd/fire 
Pent in the troubled breaſt of glowing En, 
Burnt deep and ſilent: But, collected now, 
It ſhall beneath. its fury bury Marcius / 
Tis fixt. Our ty rant dies. 
Vor us1us. 
| Tallus, my ſword - 
Here claims to be empley d. Nor mine alone 
There are ſome worthy Valſci ſtill remaining, | 
Who think with us, and pine beneath the-laurels 
A Roman chief beſtows. ä 
Tune 
Go, ſind them frait, 
And bring them to the ſpace before his tent; 
*Tis there he will receive this deputations.. FER 


CORIOLANUS, 26 
Then if he ſinks beneath theſe womens prayers— 
Or if he does not—Bnt, Yolufrus, wait, 

I give thee ſtriteſt charge to wait my ſignal. 
Perhaps I may find means to free the Volſci 
Withqut his blood. If not — We will be free; 


End of the Fourth AZ. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 
Trumpets ſounding. 


The ſcene diſcovers the camp, a croud of Volſcian 
gfficers with files of ſoldiers drawn up as before, 
Enter Coriolanus, Tullus, Galeſus, Voluſius, 
The Roman ladies advance ſlowly from the depth 
of the flage, with Veturia the mother of Corio- 
lanus, and Volumnia hi, wife at their head, all 
clad in habits of murning. | Corjolanus Handi 
at the head of the Vollci, Surrounded by his 
lickors; but, when be percetves his mother and 
wife, after ſome flruggle, he advances, and goes 
haſtily to embrace them. 


00 advancing. 
_ ow your faſces, lictors 


* beſt of parents 
 Varunia. 
| Corio/anus, flop. 
Whom a am I to embrace ? A ſon, or foe ? 


Oh Viria? 


* | f Say, 


% . aA dA SS 
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Say, in what light am I regarded here ? 
Thy mother, or thy captive ? 


brag orb 
| July, madam, 
You chick my fondiehs; dels by nature hurry'd, 
Forgot I was the general of the Volſci, 
And you a deputy from hoſtile Rome. 
He goes back to his former abe 
I hear you with reſpect. Speak your commiſſion. 


: VeTuR1a. 
Think not I come a deputy from Rome, 
Rome, once rejected, ſcorns a ſecond ſuit, 
You have already heard whate'er the tongue 
| Of eloquence can plead, whate'er the wiſdom 
Of ſacred age, the dignity of ſenates, 
And virtue, can enforce. Pehold me here, 
Sent by the ſhades of your immortal fathers, 
Sent by the genius of the Marcian line, 
Commiſſion'd by my own maternal heart, 
To try the ſoft, yet ſtronger powers of nature. 
Thus authoriz'd, I aſk, nay, claim a peace, 
On equal, fair, and honourable terms, | 
To thee, to Rome, and to the Volſcian people. 
Grant it, my ſon! Thy mother begs it of thee, 
Thy wife, the beſt, the kindeſt of her ſex, 
And theſe illuſtrious matrons, who have ſooth'd 
The gloomy hours thou haſt been abſent from us. 
We, by whate'er is great and good in nature, 
a „„ wit. duty, by the gods, conjure — 
MS. To 


7 | 
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To grant us peace, and turn on other foes 


Thy arms, where thou may'ſt purchaſe virtuous glory. 


CorloLanus. 
i" ſhould, Yeria, break thoſe holy bonds 
That hold the wide republic of mankind, 
Society, together; I ſhould grow, 
A wretch, unworthy to be call'd thy ſan; 
1 ſhould, with my Volummia's fair eſteem, 
Forfeit her love; theſe matrons-would deſpiſe me 
Could I betray the Y:/c/ar eauſe, thus truſted, 
Thus recommended to me—No, my mother, 
You cannot ſure, you cannot aſk it of me 
| | VsTURIA, 
And does my ſon ſo little know me? me! 
Who took ſuch care to form his tender years, 
Left to my conduQ by his dying father ? 
Have I ſo ill deferv'd that truſt? alas! 
Am I ſo low in thy eſteem, that thou 
Should'ſt cer imagine I could urge a part 
Which in the leaſt might ſtain the Marcian honour ? | 
No, let me periſh ar. oi) ! periſh. all] 
Life has no charms compar'd with ſpotleſs glory ! [ 
J only aſk, thou would'ſt forbid thy troops 
To waſte our lands, and to aſſault yon city, 
Till time be given for mild and righteous meaſures, 
Grant us but one year's truce : mean while thou may ſt 
With honour and advantage to both nations, 
Between us mediate a perpetual peace. 


Coklo- 


8 Olle 
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| CortoLanvs, 
Alas! my mother ! That were anti all. 


VeTuRI14. 

Canſt thou refuſe me ſuch a juſt petition, 

The firſt requeſt thy mother ever made thee ? 
Canft thou to her intreaties, prayers, and tears, 
Prefer a ſavage obſtinate revenge ; 

Have love and nature loſt all power 1 thee? 


 CorroLanus. 
No,—in my heart they reign as ſtrong as ever. 
Come, I conjure you, quit ungrateful Rome, 
Come, and complete my happineſs at Autium, 
You, and my dear Poluninia—There, Veturia, 
There ſhall you fee with what reſpect the Volſci 
Will treat the wife and mother of their general. 
Vervunia, 
Treat me thyſelf with more reſpe&, my ſon ; 
Nor dare to ſhock my ears with ſuch propoſals. 
Shall I deſert my country, I who come 
To plead her caufe? Ah no! A grave in Rome 
Would better pleaſe me, than a throne at Antium, 
How haſt thou thus forſaken all my precepts 2? 
How haft thou thus forgot thy love to Rome? 
O Ceriolanus, when with hoſtile arms, 
With fire and ſword, you enter'd on our borders, 
Did not the foſtering air, that breathes around us, 
Allay thy guilty fury, and inſtil 
A certain native ſweetneſs thro? thy ſoul ? 
Dia not your heart thus inurmur to itfelf? 
1 « Theſe 
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* Theſe walls contain whatever can command 

* Reſpe@ from virtue, or is dear to nature, 

* The monuments of piety and valour, 

The ſculptur'd forms, the trophies of my fathers, 

« My houſhold gods, my mother, wile and children! - 
_ CornoLanus. 

Ah ! you ſeduce me with too tender views !— 

| Theſe walls contain the moſt corrupt of men, 

A baſe ſeditious herd; who trample order, 

Diſtinction, juſtice, laws, beneath their feet, 

Inſolent foes to worth, the foes of virtue! 


VEeTURIA, 

Thou haſt not thence a right to lift thy hand 
Againſt the whole community, which forme 
Thy ever-ſacred country That conſiſts 

Not of coeval citizens alone : 

It knows no bounds; it has a retroſpect 

To ages paſt ; it looks on thoſe to come; 
And graſps of all the general worth and virtue. 
Suppoſe, my ſon, that I to thee had been 

A harſh obdurate parent, even unjuſt : 


How would the monſtrous thought with or Arike 


thee, 

Of plunging, from revenge, thy raging feel | 
Into her breaſt, who nurs'd thy infant years !— 

| CORIOLANUS. 
Rome is no more ! that Rome which-nurs'd my youth ; 
That Rome, conducted by Patrician virtue, 
She is no more! My ſword ſhall now chaſtiſe 
Theſe ſons of pride and dirt | Her upſtart tyrants ! 


Who 
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Who have debas'd the nobleſt ſtate on earth. 

Into a ſordid democratic faction. 

wy will my mother join her cauſe to theirs? 
Verura. Wo 

Forbid it, Jove / that I ſhould e er diſtinguiſh - 

My intereſt from the general cauſe of Rome; 

Or live to ſee a foreign hoſtile arm | 

Reform th? abuſes of our land of freedom, 

But 'tis in vain, I find, to reaſon more. ; 

Is there no way to reach thy filial heart, 

Once fam'd as much for piety as courage ? 

Oft haſt thou juſtly triumph'd, Coriolanus ; | 

Now yield one triumph to thy widow'd mother; _ 

And ſend me back amidſt the loud acclaims, 

The grateful tranſports of deliver'd Rome, 

The happieſt far, the moſt renown'd of women! 

Cor1oLanus. | 
os why, Veturia, wilt thou plead in vain? 


Tulrus, Afide to VoLugvs. 

See, ſee, YVolufius, how the ſtrong emotions 
Of powerful nature ſhake his inmoſt ſoul! 
See how they tear him.—If he long reſiſts them, 
| He 1 is a god, or ſomething ben pg man. e 

Viren 

O Marcius, Marcius } canſt thou beat me thus? 
Canſt thou complain of Rome's ingratitude/, 0 
vet be to me ſo cruelly ni . oa 
To aa who anxious rear d thy youth to glory! * 

ä W hoſe 
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Whoſe only joy, thele many years, has been, 

To boaſt that Coriolanyy wes my ſon? 
And doſt thou then renounce me for thy mother? 
Spurn me before theſe chiefs, before thoſe on 
That weep thy tubborg cruelty ? Art thou 

The hardeſt man to me in this aſſembly E 

Look at me! Speak! 


| [Paufng, during awhich he appears 1 


; great agitation. 

| S3till doſt thou turn away? 
I e ? ſilent ?—Then, behold me, 
Behold thy mother, at whoſe feet thou oft 
Haſt kneel'd with fondnebs, kneeling now at thine, | 
Wetting thy ſtern tribunal with her tears. 

Cont0Layvs. [Rais her. 
Veturia, riſe; I cannot ſee thee thus. 
It is a. fight uneonely, to behold 
My mother at my feet, and that tq urge 
A ſuit, relentleſs hopour muſt refuſe. | 

Vol vun. {[Advancing. 

EE; Corialanus, thoy doſt ſtill retain, yo 
In ſpite of all thy mother now has pleaded, 
Thy dreadful purpoſe, ab! how moch in vain: 
Were it for ms ta join my ſupplicauons! 
The voice of thy Volumnia, once fo pleaſing ; 
How ſhall it hope ta Much the huſband's heart, 
When proof, againſt, the tears of ſuch a parent 
I dare not urge what ta thy mother thou. 


So fymly halt deny d Hut I mull weep . 


- 
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Muſt weep, if not thy harſh ſeverity, 
At leaſt thy fiuation. O permit me 


[Taking his band. 


Ts bed thy geht ten upon thy band! | 
To preſs it with the cordial lips of love} 
And take my laſt farewel! | 
| CorloLanus. : 


Yet, yet, any foul, 
Be firm, and petſevere—— 4 


YoLumnia: 
| £7 Ah Coriolanus! 

Is then this hand, this hand to me devoted, 
The pledge of nuptial love, that has ſo long 
Protected, bleſs'd, and ſhelter'd us with kindneſs, 
Now lifted up againſt us? Yet I love it, 
And, with ſubmiſſive veneration, bow .; 
Beneath th' affliction which it heaps upon us. 
But O! what nobler tranſports would it give thee ! 
What joy beyond expreflion! eouldſt thou once 
Surmount the furious ſtorm of fierce revenge, 
And yield thee to the charms of love and mercy, 

Oh make the glorious trial ! | 

Con 101 anus. 
Mother! wiſe! 

Are all the en ee ee ee 

I cannot wall not !——Leave me, my Volummia f 


. Vorumnia. 
Well, J obey—How bitter thus to part! 
Upon ſuck terms to pan! W 
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But tell me, ere I hence unroot my feet, 
When to my lonely home I ſhall return, 
What from their father, to our little ſlaves, 


"Unconſcious of the ſhame to which you doom them, 
What ſhall I fay 45 | 


1 Paufig: . He highly agitated. 

Nay, tell me, Coriolauu ß 
Con lol Ax us. 

Tell thee! What ſhall I tell the? See theſe tears ! 
Theſe tears will tell thee what exceeds the power 
Of words to ſpeak, whate'er the ſon, the huſband, 
And father, in one complicated pang, ; 
Can feel - But leave me z even in pity leave * 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, to torture me, my dear Volumnia „ 
You only tear my heart; but cannot ſhake it: 
For by th' immortal gods, the NN en 1 
Of broken faith lJ=— _ 


Vorvunza. 2 1— 


| ; Oh ſwear not, Coriolanss A 
O vow not our deftrudion! | 
VerTuRa. | 


Daughter, riſe. 
Let us no more before the Volſcian people 
Expoſe ourſelves a ſpectacle of ſhame. 

It is in vain we try to melt a breaft, 

| That to the beſt affections nature gives us, 
Prefers the worſt—Hear me, proud man! I have 
A heart as ſtout as thine. - I came not hither, 


Tone back repos Wold, hand; 


| Hateful 
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Hateful to Rome, becauſe I'am thy mother: 
A Roman matron knows, in ſuch extremes, 

Wag mY to take—And thus I came'provided. 
: ' [Drawing from under her robe a 2 5 5 
: Go!. barburous fon |. go! double parricide ! 
Ruſh o'er my corſe to thy below d revenge! 
Tread on the bleeding breaſt of her, to whom 5 
Thou ow'lt thy life !—Lo, thy firſt victim! 

 __  ContoLanus. 

Ha ! [Sinn ber . 


What dof thou mean ? 
{Sp 320% 22% Varun. 
Io die, while Feat 1s free, 

To ſeize the mining | ere thou art her tyrant. 
| | Cox lol Auus. 
O uſe thy power more juſtly ! Set not thus 
My treacherous heart in arms againſt my reaſon. 
Here! here! thy dagger will be well employ d; 
Strike here! and reconcile my fighting duties. 

VEU IA. 
Off * me free!—Think'ſt thou that gr, wn 
„„ ous EE, 
My feeble hand, can ſetter too my will "2 
No, my proud ſon ! Thou canſt not make me live, 
If Rome ERIC eee the it! 

;  CortoLanus, 
Pity me, - generous Volſci |—You are men 
Muſt it then be? Confuſion Do I yield? 
What is it t Is ĩt e ? 96 it virtue N 
9 | 
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Verona. phe nd is 
What ? Spe 5 ꝝ iV] . 
_ ContoLanus. 1 
A nase. throes that wring my y heart. 
5 |  VzTuRIA.: Ba 
Nay, if thou a yield te , 
And what thou do'ft, do nobly! 
| __ Contelanvue.. [Quitting her hand. 
II bere !—"Tis done 
Thine i is the e triumph, nature! o Ve ru dra in a 
5 low tone of voice. 
| | Alb Feauria!/ 
5 Rome "= ad is fa" d—but thy . 
| Veruria _ 
He never can be loſt, who faves his country, 
__, ContoLanus. {Turning to the Roman ladies. 
Ye matrons, guardians of the Rowan ae 
Vou to the ſenate may report this aner. 
We grant the truce you aſk. | But on theſe ws: 
That Rome, mean time ſhall to a peace agree, 
Fair, equal, juſt, and ſuch as may ſeeùre 
The * en and neee 
[T- the rroogs. 
Pelle, We raiſe the dee. Go, and prepare, X 
By the fuſt dawn, for your return to Antium. 
LA. the troops retire, and Coriolanus terns 
to the Benn Ladies. week 
| | TuLLvs. :; [To Voluüus afide. 
"Tis as we wiſh'd, Folufius =To your ſtation. 


But 


* « 
1 

Wm: 
* 
3 
1 
12 
e 
& 


Bat mark me well—Till thou ſhalt hear my call, | | 
I charge thee not to ſtir. One offer more ; f 


My engl eee 
Before we ſtrike the wif he jew nd 
His blood be on bis head. | a 
Vorvus tos. 5 
Well! T obey you. 
| [He goes ous, 
Con ioLANuvs. | 
Be it thy care, Galgſus, that a fafeguard 
Attend theſe noble matrons back to Rome. 


— 1 
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1E 
Cox iol Ax vs, Tul Tus. 
- CorroLanvs. 
I plainly, Ta/lus, by your looks diſcern 
You e . conduct. 
ToLLUs. 


1 OT | Cains Meds, . 
I mean not to Gi than with whit Banionr 4 
Of loud reproaches, and the war of words 5 
But, pride apart, and all that can pervert 
The light of ſteady reaſon, N 


A candid fair propoſal, 
4 h Conni 
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dn TR 4:  ContoLAnus. dr 5 

bk Speak. I hear the. | 
| oe 1 e 
I need not tell hes, that I have perform d 
My utmoſt promiſe. Thou haſt been contain ; 
Haſt had thy ampleſt, moſt ambitious wiſh : 
Thy wounded pride is heal'd, thy dear revenge 
Compleatly fated ; and, to crown thy fortune, 
At the ſame time, thy peace with Rome reſtor d. 
Thou art no more a Volſcian, but a Roman. 
Return, return; thy duty calls upon thee, 
Still to protect the city thou haſt ſav'd: 
Tt ſtill may be in danger from our arms. 


| Cokiol Axus. 

| Infolen man. 1s this thy fair propoſal ? ? 
. 

Be 8 me ſpeak —I have already 

From Rome protected thee ; now from the Yo!/ci, 

Fiom their juſt vengeance, I will ftill protect thee. 

Retire. I will take care thou way ſt with ſafety. 


Cox iol Ax. us. 
With ſafety !--Heav'ns!--And think'ft thou, Coriolanus 
Will ſloop to thee for ſafety ? No my ſafeguard 
Is. in myſelf, a boſom void of blame, f 
And the great gods, protectors of the juſt.— 
O i tis an act of cowardice and baſeneſs, | 
To ſeize the very time my hands were fetter d, 
By the ſtrong chain of former obligations, 
The ſafe ſure moment to inſult me. Gods 
| ö Were 


+ 
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Were I now free, as on that day I was, 
When at Corioli I tam'd thy pride, 
This had not been. 
Turrus. bs hs 
| Thou ſpeak'ſt the truth: It had not. 
O for that time again! Propitious gods 
If you will bleſs me, grant it 2282 for that, 
For that dear purpoſe, I have now propos'd 
Thou ſhould'ſt return. I pray thee, Marcius, doi it! 
And we ſhall meet again on nobler terms. 
Coklol AN us. 
When to the Volſci I have clear d my faith, 
Doubt not I ſhall find means to meet thee nobly, 
We then our generous quarrel may decide 
In the bright front of ſome embattled field, 
And not in private brawls, like fierce barbarians. 
Tur us. 
Thou canſt not hope acquittal from the volſti. 
CokioLAx us. 
Ido: - Nay more, expect their approbation, 
Their thanks ! I will obtain them ſuch a peace 
As thou durſt never aſk ; a perfect union 
Of their whole nation with imperial Rome 
In all her privileges, all her rights. 
By the juſt gods, I will! What would'ſt thou n more * 
TvuLLvus. 
What would I more! Proud Reman; This I would ; ; 
Fire the curſt foreſt where theſe Roman wolves 
Haunt and infeſt their nobler OR round them; 
| Extirpate 


. 
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Extirpate from the boſom af this land, 

A falſe perfidious peaple, who, beneath 

The maſk of freedom, are a combination 

Againſt the liberty of human · kind, 

The genuine ſeod · of outhews and of robbers. 
_CORIOLANUS, _ 

The fond of gods . Tis not for thee, vain boaſter ! 

Tis not fur ſuch as thou, ſo often ſpar'd 

By her viorious fword, to talk of Rome, 

But with reſpect and awful venerution. 

Whate'er her blots, unte der her giddy factions, 

There is more virtue in one ſingle year 

Of Rumem tory, than your Vein unmmus 

Can e t duration ! 


Torten. 
I thankwbyroge.. win Why the ce. 
Contoriruvy, | | 
Ha! traitor! K 
Tourbus. 


Firf, to thy own country, traitor? 
And traitor, now, to mine ! 
| Cox ioLARUs. 


| Ye heavenly powers ! 
I ſhall break looſe=My rage—But let us part 


Left my raſh hand ſhould do a haſty deed 
My cooler thought forbids. 
TuLLus. 
Begone—Return— 
To head nn. 1 grant the quittance 


202 


. 


Full 


CORIOLANUS. 3 


Full and complete of all thoſe obligations 
Thou haſt ſo oft inſultingly complain'd 
Fetter d thy hands. They now are free. I court 
The worſt thy ſword can do ; whilſt thou from me 
Haſt nothing to expect, but ſure deſtruction. 
Quit then this hoſtile camp. Once more I tell thee, 
Thou art not here one ſingle hour in —_ 
_ CorioLanus. 
Think'ſ thou to fright me hence ? 
TvuLLus. 
Thou wilt not then ? 


Thou wilt not take the ſafety which J offer ? 
CorroLanus, 

Till I have:clear'd my honour in your-council, 

And prov'd before them all, to thy confafion, 

The falſhood of thy charge; as ſoon in battle 

I would before thee fly, and howl for mercy, 

As quit the ſtation they have here aGgn'd me. 


TuLLus, 


AF 


| Palufrus ! Hoa 


— 


— — — 
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SCENE III. 


Te them Voluſius, and conſpirators, with their 


fwords drawn. 


ToLLvs. 


Seize and ſecure the ant 
Cor1o-s 


25 eon AN 


 CorroLanus:.. EE 
[Loying his hand upon bis ſword, 
Who dares approach me, dies = 
Vorustus. 


8. 


Die thou! 

[A Coriolanus draws his ſword, Vo- 
luſius and the conſpirators ruſh upon 
and ſtub him. Tullus fanding by 

without having drawn his ford. 
CoR1OLANUS. 

. Enatawouring to free himſelf, 
| 1 "OF Villains 

(Falling. - 9 : 

0 eue ſlaves Aſiaing cowards! 

lor, 


SCENE Iv. 


* [Upon the noiſe of the tumult, enter haflily to them 
Galeſus, the other deputies of the Volſcian 

' flates, officers friends of Coriolanus, aud 

Titus with a large band of ſoldiers. 


GALESUs, 
| [As be enters. 
Are we a nation ruPd by laws, or fury ? 
How! whence this tumult ? I Pauſing. 
; Gods ! what do ſee? 


The noble Marcius lain 
. TuLL us. 
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| TouLvs, 


_.. You ſeea traitor 
Paniſh'd as he Kere d, the Roman yoke 


That thrall' di us broken, and the Yolſei free ! 
4 | GaLESUS.. 
Hear me, great Jove / Hear, all you injurd powers 
Of friendſhip, hoſpitality and faith !, 
By that heroic blood, which from the ground 
| Reeking to you for vengeance cries, I ſwear ! 
This impious breach of your eternal laws, 
This daring outrage on the Fo//cian honour, 
Shall find in me a rigorous avenger! 
On the ſame earth, polluted. by their crime, 
I will not ive with theſe unpuniſh'd ruffians ! 
| „ WL US. 
This deed is mine : I claim it all heſe men, 
Theſe valiant men, were but my inſtruments, 
To puniſh him who to our face betray'd us. 
We ſhall not fear to anſwer to the Volſci, 
In a full council of the ſtates at Anrium, 
The glorious charge of having ſtabb'd their traitor ! 
GaLEsSUs, 
Titus, tall then ſecure them. 


[Tullus and confolrateds are led 1off. 
[Galeſus, fanding over the body of Coriolanus, 
after a ſhort pauſe, proceeds. | 


Volſcian fathers, 
And ye, brave —_ ſee an awful ſcene, 
Demanding 
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Demanding ſerious ſolemn meditation, 
This man was onee the glory of his abe, 
Diſintereſted, juſt, with every virtue 

Of civil life adorn'd, in arms unequalbd. 

His only blot was this; that, much provok d, 
- He rais'd his vengeful arm againſt his country. 


And, lo! the righteous gods have now chaſtis'd him, | 


e 


Whatever private views and paſſions plead, 
No cauſe can juſtify ſo black a deed; 

| Theſe, when the angry tempeſt clouds is foul, 
May darken reaſon, and her courſe controul ; 
But when the proſpect clears, her ſtartled eye 
Muſt from the treacherous gulph with horror fly, 
On whoſe wild wave, by ſtormy paſſions toſt, 
So many hapleſs wretches have been loſt. 

Then be this truth the tar by which we ſteer, 
Above ourſelves our CounTRrY. ſhould be dear. 


— 
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ELL! Ge 6 ne 1 
To treat our fox with arrogant diſdain 3 _ . 

And ehink, to you alone by partial heaven ; : 

Superior ſenſe and ſovereign power are given, | 

When in the flory told to-night, you find, 5 2 

With æubat a boundleſi ſeuay we rule the mind, 

And, by a few ſoft words of ours, auith eaſe, 

Can turn the proudeft hearts juſ where wwe pleaſe ? 

If an old mother had ſuch powerful charms, . 

To flop a flubborn Roman's conquering arms, — 

Soldiers and fateſmen of theſe days, with you 

What think you wou'd a fair young miſtreſs do ® 

If with my grave diſcourſe, and wrinkled face, 

I thus could bring a hero to di grace, T4 

How abfolittely-may I hope to reign 

Now I am turn'd to my own ſhape again ! 

However, 1 will uſe my empire well; 1 C0 " 08 

And, if I have a certain magic ſpell ; — 
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Or in my tongue, or wit, or ſhape, or ere, . 


Which can ſabdue the /irong, and fool the avi iſts. 
Be not alarm d : I wwili not interfere 

In ate affairs, nor undertake to flier 

The helm of gowve nmnt,—45 we re told 


Tbeſe femal politic ns did of old : 


| Such aangerous heights J newer wwifhd to clinb 


Thank heaven I better car emplay ny time. 
Aſe you to what my poxwer I ſhall apply ? — 
To make my Subjets ble eſt, is my rep 5. * 5 3 | 1 
Aly purpoſes are gvaciqu all, und kink. v 8 
Some may be rold—ag 2 may be divit'd : 

One, which at prefont 1 hawt moſt at heart, 

To you without reſerve I will impart < 

It is my ſovereign will, —Hear,” and obey,— 


7. hat you with candoir it treat thi Orphan $55 
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The End of the FouxrR Vorn. 


